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Notary Public 
CAYLEY “ ALTA, 


MONEY TO LOAN 


Farm Property 


Lowest current rates 


— 


Roberts & Hunt 


( “AYLEY 
Sunday school at 10.15 a.m, 
Public worship, Ia.tn..and 7.30p.m. 
MEADOWRANK 
Sunday school at 2.30 o'clock 
Public woiship at 3.15 ¥. 


Methodist Churca 


i sceniemieiemniataial 
CAYLEY 
Service every Sunday at 7.30 o'clock. 
Sunday school Adult class at 3 p.m. 
Prayer service every Wednesday even- 
ing at 8.00 p.m, 
FORKS 
Preaching every Sunday at 11.00 a.m 
ZEPUER SCHOUL 
Sunday School st 2 p.m. 
Preaching service at 3 p.m. 
To ezeh and all services the public 
are urged to attend, 


Rev. OLIVER E. MANN, Pastor. 


Cayley Hote 


W. A. BOURDON, Prop. 
Rates, $1.50 per day 
Special Table for .Farmers 


Campdell Douglas 


REAL ESTATE 


INSURANCE, LOANS, 
COMMISSIONER, VALUATOR 
Commission Merchant 


Grain and Coal Dealer 
Cayley, - Alta. 


Cc. Cc, CHUMLEY 
Livery, Feed s Exchange Stables 


DRAYING 
Licensed Auctioneer. 


JEWELERY 


It will pay you 
to drop a line to 


D. E. BLACK, Calgery 
and get our new Catalogue 


It makes Gilt giving easy, and 
contains suggestions for all your 
friends, 


D. E. Black 


Mtg. Jewoler and Optician 
116A 8th Ave. E.. CALGARY 


- eengne tener: 


A. A. BALLACHEY 


BARRISTER 
SOLICITOR NOTARY PUBLIC 


Solicitor for—The Union Bank ; The| 


Canadian Bank of Commerce ; The 


Dominion Bank ; and the Town of | the man 


High River. 
Representing — 


manent Loan Co, 


BEF Macdonald CURRENT COMMENTS 


\ 


THE CAYLEY HUSTLER 


CAYLEY, ALTA, APRIL 23, 1913 


should be kicked out by both | ship, and used the northwest qr, 
parties. of section 18 as pasture and made 


No objection can be taken to repairs on the fences on the west 


THE FARMERS’ CANDIDATE | jy having an outsider to address side and south side in 1896. In 
Referring to the defeat and | the electors, but the undesirable} 1900 the plaintiff went into resi- 
utter disregard by the farmers in! policy that we complain of, is the; dence on the northeast quarter of 
the Claresholm constituency of| hanger-on who suddenly makes/eection 18, adjoining the land in 
their chosen candidate, Mr. G.| his home in a constituency for a/ question on the east side and 
Malchow, a farmer remarked to a/ week or two before the election! placed substantial farm buildings 
Hustler representative that he| and then as suddenly disappear-|on said northwest quarter of sec. 
was ashamed to be called atar-jing after the election. If the} 18, and graded a driveway across 
mer. A year or so ago the U.F.| money paid to hangers-on was{the said quarter. Im rgot the 
A. of the Claresholin district, in| judiciously and honestly spent in| plaintiff broke and cultivated 30 
meeting assembled, nominated | pefecting a strong organization in| acres and other work. The plain- 
{Mr. G. Malchow as a farmers’ every part of the constituency! tiff has continued in occupation 
candidate for the recent election.| and paying all legitimate work|and use of said lands up to the 
In the meantime Mr, Malchow/ to the local men, instead of the}commencement of this action. 
moved from that district toa farm | stranger, who knows nothing; He had, in his honor’s opinion, 
Some two weeks} about local condition or the slight-| quite fully satisfied the require- 
est knowledge of one elector, bce tents of the limitation act as to 
feeling he was now somewhat out | who have come “run things,” it is Possession for 12 years, 
of touch with his former district,/ petty certain that in nine cases} The plaintiff claims a declara- 
resigned as the nomince of the! out of ten the results would be/{tion of right that he is the owner 
Claresholm farmers. Another! far different from what they gen-|in fee simple by length of posses- 
meeting was held by the Clares- erally turn out to be where the sion of said northwest quarter of 
holm farmers, who again unani-|the hanger-on is running the section 18, and is entitled to the 
mously nominated Mr. Malchow| election, certificate of title for said lands. 
as their standard bearer, and In such a constituency no thug,| [It appears that the defendant 
practically forced him into accep: | or heeler, would be tolerated ; left the said lands in 1885 and 
ting the nomination, fad the|pesides remedying one of the|wentto reside in Calgary. and 
farmers given their candidate the| most abominable and disgraceful | $00n after that returned to the 
support they promised him, in all} innovations that has insidiously| United States, The plaintiff 
probability he would have been crept into every election foc many | heard from him in 1897, but since 
Denaepiede they didn't, and in-| years past. that has not heard trom him, 


stead he got it in the neck, paying After going into the fegal 
his own expenses and losing his oe phase of the case, his lordship 
| deposit. It's all over, = up, that the result is that 

ree") the plaintiff has acquired a title 


to the land which cannot be at- 
tacked by the person actually 
registered as the owner and in 
whose name a certificate of title 
is now upon the register. The 
result is quite an anomalous one 
Now for protests and law courts} put the the authority for remov- 
ing the anomaly is in the legisla- 
ture and not in the courts, 

The plaintiff is entitled to a 
declaration that he is the owner 
in fee simple of the lands by 
virtue of possession for the statu- 
tory period, but he fails in the 
second part of his case in which 
he asks for the cancellation of the 
|present certificate and for the 
issuing of a certificate of the title 
under the act to himself. 


Oh, what a surprise ! 


GOT TOO HOT AT LAST. 


| On the day of the elections the 
| Calgary Albertan office was burn- 
ed out, and the editor was pre- 
vented trom publishing the re- 
turns for twenty-four hours, Some 
junkind political opponent was P 
overheard to remark that i Vvas aj “I told you so !" prophets are 
{pity it did not burn up two weeks! having their innings, 

learlier, The red-hot air that has 
| emanated from its colmuns a week 
or two before the elections grew 
so hot that at last the whole 
shebang busted and went up in 
jsmoke, together with the pre-; And after all Mr. Sifton will 
dictions of some of the Conser- | settle the A, & G. W, tangle— 
vative press that Siftonism was | Altartan. 


Did you save your vote ? 


‘It’s along Lane that has no 
turning,” says Riley at Bassano, 


going to be knocked into 4! Certainly. After getting the 
jcocked hat. | province in the muddle it is inon 
—— this deal, he should be allowed 


FOR SALE 


‘ 


| LEARN THE LESSON 
| One of the lessons to be learn- 
ied from the results of the recent 


|the unspeakable pleasure of get- 
ting the province out again---by 
| borrowing another $7,400,000 from 
| Paul to pay back Peter, 


| 
' 
| 
{ 
' 


Six good Working Mares, some in 
foal, all young and well broken. 
Apply to HENRY JOHNSON, 

Stavely. 


SUBSCRIPTION $1.00 A YEAR 


ALL WORK FULLY 
GUARANTEED 


The Taube Optical Company 


709 First Street West 


CLG RY, 
Established 1871 


LBERTA 
Long Distance Phone, 2684 


——S=_ 


EYE SIGHT 


YOUR EYES 


will appreciate the ease and comfort derived from wearing “ proper 
fitting glasses.” If you have not had your “ Eyes” attended to, 


WHY PUT IT OFF? 


Our Representative will be at 


Cayley Every Two Months 


Make it a point to Consult him 


Se 


SHIP YOUR GRAIN 


TO 


JOHN BILLINGS & CO. 


LICENSED AND:BONDED GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS 


WINNIPEG, 
-IBERAL ADVANCES. 
FAIR TREATMENT 


PROMPT RETURNS 


UNTS 


ae 


We need the room, and are obliged 
to reduce our stock of - - - - 


Heaters, Fireplaces and Cooking Stoves 


Get in line for the 


BIG DISCOUNTS at the Cayley Hardware 


Formerly MCMEEKIN & SCRAGG 


The Manufacturers |that kind of thing on behalf of 


Life Ins. Co.; The Royal Loan and | his election is not the right kind 
Savings Co.; The Great West Per- 


,elections is, that it is a very un-| 
| wise policy to allow outsiders | 
;to come into a constituency and 
| practically run the election, gen-| 
erally to the detriment of the 
icandidate in whose interest they 
jare supposed to be working for. | 
| We venture to say that the honest 
i work of one real live local man— 
a man whose lite is above hepeonat: 
|—will show better results than! 
jany ousider that is brought in— 
loften at big expense—-however 
| glibbed tongue he may be. 

We do not mean the despicable | 
i hireling who is sent out by either | 
jparty with his pocket full of; 
j boodle with the vowed intention 
to corrupt the constituency— 
whether it be to buy horses, &c., 
jor to pay so much cash for the 
‘vote. Neither party, be it said 
i with regret, can claim excemption 
| from winning, or rather buying, 
lan election. It is no credit either 


|to the party or the candidate who 
for said lands from the South 


is elected under such circum- ; sou \ 
|stances, and it is safe betting that | 4!berta land registration district. | ’ 


|e 
who knowingly allows|!n May, 1895, the plaintiff pur 


| 
| 
' 


"Twas an awful slaughter, Sairy’| 


A Case of Local Interest, | 
His Honor, Mr, Justice Bimne! 
|mons, delivered judgment in the | 
case of Wallace vs, 
Saturday. 

The defendant homesteaded 
the n,w. quarter ut section 18-19-| 
28, west of 4th m. in the province | 
of Albert, Sept. 1sth, 1890, a}? 
certificate of title issued to him 


Potter last 


chased the adjoining lands from | 


the defendant's brother, and at} 
of a man to send to parliament to | that time the land in question was] 


make our laws, for he is certain | €@closed with the lands purchased |\\) 


C. STEEN, Mer. 


Just Received 


Our new stock of 


GENTS’ SPRING HATS 


in all the latest styles, has just arrived 


We have also a complete stock of 


GENTS’ FURNISHINGS 


Call and see these goods 


F. F. MCDONALD, Cayley 


Private Funds to Loan to act crooked when he get there| OY plaintiff from the brother of | a 

High River, Alberta Canada| the first opportunity that presents the defendant, The plaintiff was, x 5 
’ ’ ; Tas : | ivi c ‘2 ‘es ik or oe, a = a — cE aa AT LF cere oo =a £, N 

Aine litielt, This kind of a boodier, then living om the worthwest 9.) 4 0/252 2ymtctes Cy BRR PRE TTS OR LMI INES MIR 


10f section 20 in the same town- 


tes the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME 
DYE, one can buy--Why you don't even have to 


fistakes are Tmpos 
Send for Free Golor € 
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors, 
The JOHNSON-RICHARDSON CO., Limited, 
a Montreal, Canada. 


tory Booklet, and 


You ought to Wear 


SANFORD'S SOVEREIGN 
BRAND CLOTHES 


RE a 
reliable merchants have them 
in stock 


When buying your Pieno in- 
sist on having an 
“OTTO HIGEL” 


Piano Action 


REST AUD HEALTH TO MOTHER AND CHILD. 


Mrs, WiINstow's SooTuING SyRuUP has bees 
CY YEARS by MILLIONS of 
CHILDRE? WHILE 


DIARRIIGEA It is ab- 
sure and ask for * Mrs, 
ring Sy and take go other 
-five cents a bottle. 


rup,”’ 


Twenty 


MALE HELP WANTED 
ED 
AGENTS WANTED 


| were 


| 
| 


EATS FARE OF POOR MAN 


| Visits London Lodging House to See) 
How the Needy Live 
London, England The exiled king} 
of Portugal has on more than one) 
occasion since he came to live in} 
England shown his interest in the 
serious affairs of life. Ile spent] 
over an hour in learning how the poor 
live in the heighborhood of Drury} 
Lane 
Bruce 
house which 


L.C.C. lodging 
a whole block 
in Kemblet street, off the lane, was) 
visited between 12 and 1 o'clock. | 
This establishment provides lodging} 


House, the 
occupies 


for about 700 inmates at 14 cents! 
‘per night for a cubicle. There are | 
} also a limited number of rooms let at} 
$1.25 per week, | 

Dom Manuel was accompanied by! 
| the Hon, Henry Lygon, L.C.C., and) 
S. S. Burgess, housing manager of} 
| the council They were conducted) 
| through the building by Mr. and 
| Mrs. Gerard, who superintend the! 
lodging house 


What can you serve a good dinner) 
for? was one of the questions which! 
the king put, and Mrs, Gerard, who} 
| looks after this department, was able 
| to give him information on the point 

surprising information to judge by | 
his remarks 
|} He was told that steak pudding and 
{two vegetables were supplied for 6) 
cents, two meat rissoles willt bubble} 

and squeak for 4 cents, a chop and 
| two vegetables for 6 cents 
Then as to sweets? asked the king, 

Mr. Gerard showed him several that 
| are supplied for a penny each. They 
in the roomy kitchen at this 
time, and Dom Mannel expressed his} 


| astonishment that everything could 
be kept so clean He took an es- 

. : ‘ | 
pecial interest in the bread-and-but-! 


ter pudding, generously spotted with 


currants Mrs. Gerard cut off a 
penny slice, which she presented to 
the king He ate most of it and 


| pronounced it excellent. 


| 


The cook who had prepared that 
pudding blushingly received his cum- 
pliments, and is treasuring the spoon 
and fork which the royal visitor used. 
Then the king left, secure in the pro- 


mise, jocularly made by Mrs. Ger-| 
ard, that she would be happy to sup- 
ply him with an abundance of good 


food for 25 cents a day 


CHILOREN GIVEN ORANGES 


London Schoo! Board Takes Measures 
To Check Spread of Influenza 


ondot al The 600 childre 
Wanted—Agenis for Hail and Wind. rage oT -. th . 8 <a aa at stand 
p . a ambett r é sch S a 
gtorm Insurance, Apply The Canada | x, a whi , 
, a v . ; Norwood are to be given an orange 
Weather Insurance Company, (Domina | 41, ga week as a Dp ntive} 
2 - 4 ay eh as T f ! ! 
fon ense), Winnipeg, Mau inst influenza 
ES T} p 
© This new anti-influenza preventive 
he resi f 1 ae? ( end j 
The Diplomatic Salesman aS stRE ee ul ee mmendation of} 
: ‘erly 1nd entered. &. shop and he medical officer of health of the 
An erls { r a snop au schools t h boar ° rdians. | 
asked to be shown some tablecloths Tt 1 on Pes ion Dae ataetn 
‘ 2 Po , eek a ile and he chairman of the board in discuss 
rb su are : fie aon c seimata pire ing the value of oranges as an influen 
Bie od t aoa ee ae Ms ene A ne a win preventive, stated that at any. rate 
had seen these befor notwins sus the oranges could not do the children 
her . bie ~— any harm even if they did not do 
Haven't you something new? She) them any good. 
asked A London physician was inclined} 


The man then brought another pile) ¢) take a much stronger view of the| 


and showed them to her These are 


value of oranges as a food for school 


the newest pattern, he said You! children. 
will notice the edge runs round the | While this grant of one orange a! 
border and the centre is in the middle, | wee; may not be sufficient to ward 
Dear me, yes 1 will take half 4| off this very infectious disease, the} 
dozen of those, id the lady doctor stated: it at any rate is a step 
‘in the right direction, All of us, 
William Was Wise }and particularly the children, would 
William, who was erecting an edi-| be much less likely to contract dis 
fice out of building blocks, showed) eases of all kinds if we ate more 

+ iruit, 


+h unusually bungling workmanship 
carpenter. 


that his father, who is a 
took him to task, 
What kind of a shack do you call 
that? he asked the boy. 
Oh, that’s all right; papa, replied 
William, I’m building it to rent 
———_——__—____—- 
Acquiring a Past 
The gay and festive life they say 
May bring remorseful sorrow 
The man who paints the town today 
Needs whitewashing tomorrow 


THE BLESSING 
OF MOTHERHOOD 


Healthy Mothers and Chil- 
dren Make Happy Homes 


Motherhood is woman’s highest sphere 
inlife. It is the fruition of her dearest 
hopes and greatest desires; yet thou- 
sands of noble women through some de- 
rangement have been denied this blessing, 

In many homes once childless there are 
now children because of the fact that 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
makes women normal, healthy andstrong, 
This is evidenced by the following letters 
which are genuine and truthful : 

London, Ont.—‘‘I wish to thank you 
for the benefit I received by taking your 
afamous medicine, 
Lydia E, Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com- 
4pound. Before my 
baby was born I was 


stand long or walk 
any distance. I had 
to lie down nearly 
all the time. After 
I took your medicine 
I felt like a new wo- 

, man, I could work 
from morning till night and was happy 
and well, I certainly think it relieves 
pain at childbirth and recommend it to 


| to the more rapid dig 


| nappers vanished. 


every woman whois pregnant. You may | 


use this testimonial if you like. It may 
help some other woman, ’’— Mrs. FRANK 
Corrin, 132 Adelaide St., London, Ont, 


Brookiyn, N.Y.—‘‘I was ailing all the 
time and did not know what the matter 
was, I wanted a baby but my health 
would not permit it. I was nervous, my 
side ached and I was all run down, I 
heard that Lydia EF. Pinkham's Vegetable 


| the passage of Russian aeroplanes at| 
' night, 


| 


Compound was good and took the medi- | 
cine. Ihave now a beautiful baby and | 


boat rors ie. one me in every 
eae oie < Aatieaihinaa 


W.N.U, 40 


The fruit hunger of children has, in 
fact, long been recognized as a want 
of the system, which must be supplied 


| if the health is to be kept up to the 


highest pitch. 

The orange is perhaps the most val 
uable of all fruits obtainable in this 
country. The juice abounds in val- 
uable acids, besides containing sugar 
in an easily digestible form and min-| 
eral salts which are invaluable in 
building up bone, The aromatic 
principles in the oranges also have, 
a stimulating effect on digestive 
juices and when eaten as dessert lead 
stion and more 
complete absorption of the other foods 
aten previously. | 


Lambeth 


Instead of criticising the 
guardians’ decision to give the chil 
Jren an orange one day a week, I 

ish they could have seen their way 
to sup] ng two ora each day 


MAYOR KIDNAPPED ON AIRSHIP | 


Bound Hand and Foot, Lashed to Ma-! 
chine and Carried Sixty Miles | 

Vienna, Austria.—Thespy fever, 
which is again epidemic on both sides 
of the Austro-Russian frontier, is re-| 
sponsible for several extraordinary 
incidents. 

The mayor of a small 
Plock, in Russian Poland, declares 
that he was kidnapped by an Aus- 
trian alr scout several days ago, Ac- 
cording to his story, he heard the 
sound of an aeroplane late at night, 
and when it descended in a field near} 
ihe town he went to capture the oc-) 
‘upants, armed only with the insignia} 
of his office. 

He alleges that the two airmer} 
turned the tables by binding him 
hand and foot and lashing him to the} 
body of the aeroplane, They enter- 
d their seats, warned their prisoner) 
not to struggle and resumed their 


town near 


flight 
The terrified mayor was finally) 
brought to earth near the town of 


Bar, sixty miles away, and before he 
could give the alarm his aerlal kid-) 


Frontier guards continually report 


An Austrian aeroplane whieh 
had to descend in Russia two days} 
ago was confiscated and the airman 
arrested. 


His Firm Mouth 

You have such a firm mouth. 

Yes, I acquired that by keeping my) 
lips compressed. 

But why do you keep your lips 
pressed, 

To keap my. wife from smelling my 
breath, 


com- 


The eminent art crilic paused be- 
fore an exceedingly ill-drawn picture 
at the exhibition. 

A fearful, wistale hag. beer, made, 
he was heard to say. , They ‘should 
have hung the artist instead of. his 
pieture. | 


THE HUSTIRR. CA 


SHE TOOK HER 
FRIEND'S ADVICE 


booD'sS KIONEY PILLS) 


CURED HER SON 


AND 


Straight and Simple Statement Tells 
of Another Grand Cure by the Old 
Canadian Kidney Remedy 
Springhaven, Yarmouth Co., N.S | 

(Special) —Simple and straight to the 

point is the statement of Mrs. Erven 

C, Trefry, of this place, but if tells 


of another grand cure by Dodd's | 
Kidney Pills. ' 

“My fifteen-year-old son Angus, 
Mrs. Trefry states, “suffered from | 


pain in his back, headache, and a 
pain over the eyes 

“He was so bad he could not wall 
across the floor. My friends advised | 
me to give him Dodd's Kidney Pille. | 


“They cured him.’ | 
That young Trefry’s, kidneys were 
wrong is evidenced by the cure, 
Dodd's Kidney Pills only cure dis-| 


They never fail to do, 
| 


sased kidneys. 
that. 

The reason they cure rheumatism, | 
backache, gravel, dropsy, Bright's dis-| 
ease, diabetes, and kindred diseases, | 
is that these all spring from disorder: | 
ed kidneys 

If you have 


any of these diseases 
vou haven't tried Dodd's Kidney Pills. | 
‘Ask your neighbors They'll tell 
you Dodd's Kidney Pills always cure 
them 


An Economist 
We don’t need all that 
said the public speaker. 
But music always helps to enliven 
an occasion 
I know, but there’s no use of getting 
your audience interested in the tunes 
when all you really require to keep ’em 
awake is the pa@s drum and cy mbals. | 


orchestra, 


| the 


| load at 


| Pa 


VLEY, ATRERTA. 


Herring at Prince Rupert 

An unique condition is reported at 
the present time in the harbor of 
Prince Rupert, the Pacific terminus of 
the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. 
Myriads of herrings are swarming 


close to the shore and attracting num. | 


bers of visitors to watch the moving 
banks of silver that gleam and scin- 
tillate just. below the surface of the 
water. All kinds of methods are 
being employed to scoop them out of 
water—in many cases simply for 
sport of the thing, the fish being 
returned to their native 


the 
immediately 
element. 

of the ships let 
paper basket and 
the first attempt, 
dinary bucket let down is reporied to 
have met with equal success. In one 
case the herring managed to turn over 
a seine net which they had filled and 
it is said to be an actual fact hat the 


wire 
up a 


down a 


brought full 


vast mass of fish close to 
heaves and tosses about the small 
craft and scows riding at anchor 


there. ‘The run will last for another 


{couple of months. 


| 
A visitor at the seaside went into a 
local postoffice, and with the object of 
getting into conversation, asked the 
postmaster what his views were As 
to suffragettes. . 
Haven't any views of that kind, re- 
fine postcards of the new viaduct, the 
Japtist Church, and the new library. 


Minard’s Liniment Relieves Neuralgia. 


A small boy who had been naughty 
was told by his mother that he must 
fake a whipping 


Just then the father came home, The 
mother told him what had occurred. 
went upstairs and proceeded to 
crawl under the bed toward-the young- 
ster, who whispered excitedly: Hello 
pop, is she afler you too? 


PALATIAL C.P.R. HOTEL AT CALGARY 
by the Canadian Pacific Railway Company, is now 


he latest link in the chain of Ho- 
in course of construction at Calgary. 
of the furnishings and general appoin 
the Hotel ig said to be approximately 
time during the coming summer, or 


tels owned and operated 


This Hotel, in size and architectural desig 
nts, will rival anything of its kind in Western Canada. 
will be opened for patronage 


tme 
$1,200,000, and it is expected that 
in any event before the end of 1913. 


Not to be Caught 
A distant relative had taken up his 
with a newly-married couple 


quarters a fe 
who had -eived him with every 
But when, 


mark of consideration 
after a week's stay in thelr house the 
guest began to make himself more 
and more home the couple deliber 


ated on the best means of getting rid 
of the hanger-on and intruder with 
out offending him 

I tell you what, said the husband, | 
to-morrow at dint 1 will grumble 
about the soup, saying it is over-salt- | 
ed; you will then re up, and when 


height we will ap- 


the dispute is at {ts 
peal to the decision of our rela 
If he tukes your part I will turn him 
out of doors, and if he sides with me 
you will do the same, 

The plan was acted upon, 
the midst of the quarrel the I 
and wife called upon their guest to 
declare which of them was in the 
right. But the latter coolly replied: 

You see, my dears, during the 
couple of months I intend staying with 
you I have made up my mind not to 
interfere In your domestic broils. 

pate ece CASES 
Convincing 

Oh, papa! Algernon has asked me 
to marry him. 

The nervy pup! What has 
done to deserve you? 

Well, Algernon is a writer of some 
note. 

Is that / 
of that” | 

Certainly, here is the note, | 

Not Musical | 

An active but rather illiterate mem-} 
ber of a certain club was informed) 
at the last committee mecting that the} 
members had decided to give him an) 
honorarium for his assistance. 

Thank you, gentlemen, for your 
kindness, said he, but it’s of no use 
to me. I really couldn't play it! 


and in 
band 


he ever 


| 
Can you convince me 


A Fellow Feeling 

Rector—I hoye you didn’t find my 
lecture dry last night? 

Old George—Well, zur. I wouldn't 
go so far to say that, zur, but when 
you stops in the middie to ‘ave a swig, 
though it was only water, @ 
meself, ‘Mar, ‘ear. 

Her Reason 

Have you decided which 
suitors you'll accept? 

Well, at first 1. thought. it would be 
Ernest because he is so frank, but 
now | have decided on Frank because 
he is so earnest., 


of your 


ses to] . 


Bet He Did | 


| 

Maudie, asked her dearest friend, | 
did Bob ki you last night? 

The very idea! Why do you ask} 
such a question? 

Oh, happened to hear him say he 
liked your cheek 

The worms that infest children 
from their birth are of yo kinds, 
those that find lodg in the stom 
ach and those that found in the 


intestines. The latter are the most 
destructive, ag they cling to the walls 
of the intestines and if not interfered 
with work havoc there. Miller's 
Worm Powders dislodge both 
and while expelling them from 
system serve to repair the damage 
they have caused, 


Indulgent Uncle—The trouble with 
you, Horace, is that you have not 
struck your proper vocation, You 
haven't found yourself yet 

Scapegrace Nephew—Huh! You 


want me to be a self-seeker, do you, 
uncle? 


Revenge 

The clergyman who had just accept- 
ed the post of chaplain in the state 
penitentiary arose to preach his fare- 
well sermon before the congregation 
which owed him several months back 
salary. Slowly and distinctly he an- 
nounced his text: 

I go, he said, to prepare a place for 
you, so that where | am, there ye may 
be also, : 

-—————_—_——. 

Two. Utah men have patented a 
simple implement which cores and 
quarters an apple in the same opera- 
tion. 
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Limited, Toronto. 


the shore | 
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Some megs boys from one) 
waste | 
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He flew upstairs, 
|} and hid in a far corner under a bed. 
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| into sixty 
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jtom is correctly 
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1a gong. 


Co., of Candan, ! 
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Whenever you feel a headache coming on take 


NA-DRU-C 


They stop headaches 


opium, morphine, phenacetin, 
25e. a box at your Druggist’s. 


drugs. 


0 Headache Wafers 


ptomptly and surely, De not contain 
acetanilid or other dangerous 


NATIONAL ORUG@ AND CHEMICAL CO, OF CANADA, LIMITED, 


THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, LIMITED 


Mrs, Marchmont—Why Jane, where 
are all the young ladies? I thought 
I heard them come in an hour ago. 

Jane—So you did, mum; they'd 


been to the cooking-school, mum, and | 


the three of them’s been down in the 
kitchen ever since bilin’ a egg. 
—— 

A Member of Parliament has been 
showing round a letter that he has 
just received from one of his consti- 
tuents The writer is evidently wor- 
ried aboul the provisions of the De- 


, plied the official, but we've got some | ceased Wife's Sister act, and in the 


course of the letter he asks if it is 
compulsory. 

By this I mean, he goes on to ex- 
plain: if my present wife dies, am I 
compelled to marry her sister? 

eceenenememsenenes 

Corns cause much suffering, but 
Holloway'’s Corn Cure offers a speedy, 
sure, and satisfactory relief. 

—_—_—_ 

The Barber (after a shave) 
dyed, sir? 

Customer 


died about 


Hair} 


headed)—Yes, it 


ago. 


(bald 
five years 


' ‘ . 
his race lies in industry. 
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Best for Wear 
Insist on the 
> genuine Eureka 
Y Harness Oil in 


original packages 
Dealers everywhere 


SANOL 


RELIABLE CURE 


for Gal) Stones, Kidney Trouble, 
Kidnév and Bjadder . Stones, 
; l Uric. Acid 
ost: Leading 
ggis Literature Free 
THE SANOL MFG. CO. Ltd 
Winnipeg, Man, 
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The Call 
300ker Washington, as all the world 
knows, believes that the salvation of 
Thus ifa 


‘young man wants to be a clergyman 


he will meet with little encourage- 
ment from the head of Tuskegee, but 
if he wants to be a blacksmith or a 
bricklayer his welcome is warm and 
hearty. 

Dr. Washington in a recent address 
in Chicago said: 

The world is over full of preachers 
and when an aspirant for the pul- 
pit comes to me, I am _ inelined 
to tell him about the old uncle work- 
ing in the cotton field who said: 

"De cotton am so grassy, de work 
am so hard and de sun am so hot ah 
feel sure that this darky am called to 
preach! 


A COLD IN ONE DAY 

TIVES BROMO Quinine Tab 
ts refund money if it fails 

W _GROVE'S signature is 
vc 


NOVEL REVENGE OF HOGSTMEN 


Reports That Man Who Had Him Dis- 
missed ig Dead 

Brussels.—A Brussels postman re- 
yenged himself in a novel way on an 
official he believed to be responsible 
for his dismissal from the service. 

The postmen informed the civil and 
religious authorities and an under- 
that the official was dead, as 
well as a number of the official's ac- 
quaintance, Afterward he instructed 
a firm to remove the furniture from 
the officer's house, invited people to 
parties ~at the, official's house, and 


as well as the sumptuousness 
The cost of 
some 


A Water Clock 
The Brahmin’s clocks divide the day 
hours of twenty-four min 
utes each, called ghurees. Occasiona. 
ly a twenty-four-minute sand-giass is| 
used, but more commonly. a Copper 
bowl with’a very small hole in the 
bottom of it, this bowl being placed! 
on the surface of the water and grad | 
dally filled Ii the hole in the bot-| 
sized, the bowl sinks | 
this registers 
An at 
ba 


of the night 


minutes; 
the duration of the ghuree 
tendant thereupon empties the 


and strikes the hour 


in twenty-four | 
sin 


on 


They Get Together 
Why do they couple fuss and feath- 
ers? 
They go together. When a woman 
spends a week's salary for feathers, 
naturally her husband makes a fuss, 


Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere. 


The young lover of old Egypt was | 
in despair, 

And to think, he wailed, that 1) 
should lose everything I had trying! 
to corner the fig market. Now I do 
not know when we can be married | 


Why I haven't even a house 

The beautiful daughter of the Nile 
smiled reassuringly. | 

Cheer up, my dear, she whispered, | 
you can build the house yourself | 

But where is the material? | 

In our date garden, You know, 
each of your love letters was written 
on a brick; I have saved them all. | 
Now get your overalls and go to 
work, 

Thrifty, indeed, were the daughters! 
of old Egypt. e “ 


War Medal for a Woman 
London.—Colonel Seely, secretary 
of state for war, has conferred the! 
South African war medal on Migs! 
Mary Murray, daughter of Genera!| 
Sir John Murray, for her services to 
the soldiers during the war. 
China’s Military Aeroplanes 
Pekin.—-The Chinese republican 
government has decided to place or- 
ders in Europe for 270 military aero- 


planes, the purchases to be effected! 


| before the end of the year, 


rrr 


ordered goods to be sent to the 
house. 

The postman has been sentenced 
to two and a half years imprisonment 
and fined $35, and a woman who 
wrote the forged letters to eleven 
months’ imprisonment. 


. 


Better 
Say, Willie, said the smali adventur- 
er to his chum, let's go out west and 
hold up trains! 
Aw, naw, said Willie in disgust, let's 
stay here in New York and drive a 
taxicab. 


Eczema Cured | 
Three Years Ago 


Best City Dootors Falied, But Cure 
Was Effected by Use of 
Dr. Chase’s Cintmont, 


Wrs, A, T. Smith. 


You apply Dr, Chase's Ointment for 
eczema and feel the benefit as if by 
magic, It may take some days to get 
the sores cleaned out and the healing 
process fully established, but from 
day 6,02" you can see the old trouble 
gradWally disappearing and know that 
you are getting rid of it. 

Mrs. A, ‘I, Smith, 1 Mt. Charles St., 
Montreal, Que., writes:—‘I had ec- 
zema on my leg for four years, and 
tried many remedies and doctors im 
Montreal and Boston, without any 
benefit. I used three boxes of Dr. 
€hase’s Ointment and was cured com. 
pletely. This was three years ago. 
| Since then I used Dr, Chase's Oint- 


Berlin. —The jealousy of a Berlin 
milliner who denounced her lover, a 
member of the gang, to the police, 


National | led to the capture of twenty-five burg. 


ars whose operations extouded over 
hree yeare 


ment for irritations and eruptions of 
the skin, and easily got rid of them 
with two or three applications. Dr 
Chase's Ointment is a wondertul pre-e 
Paration,” 

Dr. Chage's Ointmen' 
box, all dealers 
& Co., Limited, 


69 «cents & 


| 
| 
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He oes All 


An Episode of 
Ranch Life 


By CLARISSA MACKIE 


PER eee p het ete 


Red Spider postottice sizzled in the 
hot sun. As the three riders from Twin 
Btar ranch rattled up to the porch of 
the building a girl opened the door 
and came out with a package of letters 
f ber band. 

Without a glance at the three riders 
he sicpped to the edge of the porch, 
mounted a buckskin pony and flew off 
fm a cloud of dust. 

“Gee! exclaimed Jink Prole admir- 
imgly. “How's that for slick riding?" 

“Beats any Ned Spider girl 1 ever 
pee,” remarked Tony Goff. “See, she's 
@urning up the Star trail. You can 
get my mail, Jink, I've got to mope 
sloug home.” With the words he 
turned his horse and was away after 
the flying form of the buckskin pony. 

“Me, too,” panted Jink Prole, close 
behind him, and so Mason Pepper was 
fefit to fetch the mail aud perhaps learn 
who the interesting stranger was. 
When he came out of the office his 
eyes were twinkling with mirth. He 
etuffed the mail into his pockets and 
Was soon pounding along in the rear 
ef his companions. 

Out of the town, with the Star trail 
Dlazed straight ahead, they slackened 
Bpecd to allow Muson lepper to come 
ep with them, 


gbhead so fearlessly, Trim and erect 
she sit in her saddle, her snowy shirt 
waist and riding skirt showing white 
@gauinst the pale brown of her pony. 
“Did you ask Dan Cox who she 
was!" demanded Jink Prole curiously. 
Pepper nodded his head. “I did.” 
“Well, what did he say? She can't 
be a new schoolmarm, for it ain't time 
for schoolmarms yet.” 
“She alu't exactly a schoolmarm,” 
besilated Pepper. “Boys, what do you 


by 
TS cities « 


THER DEVIL 
ERBAK LOOSE. 


thinks of a girl that don't scarcely 
know ove end of a horse from other 


wetting ov and riding that buckskin ; 


devil of Burnbam's?” e 

“What?” thondered the two in vunl- 
eon, 

“She ain't never rode a horse before 
and has got to Red Spider and so fur 
back alive?” added Yony Goff ineredu- 
fously, 


“Nervy, ain't it?” inquired Mr, Pep- , 


per calmly. 

“Crazy, you mean, Fellows, I guess 
Vil bitch up a little close, ‘That girl 
may need help before she gets back. 
You know that pony of Burnbam’s lays 


down and rolls whenever be takes a | 


notion.” With a wave of the band he 


dashed abead and was soon clattering , 


at the hee!s of the buckskin pony. 
Just as Tong Goft’s mount had nosed 


up to the pony’s flank the buckskin | 


began to live up to his evil reputation. 


With an angry squeal he shot forward , 


and, leaving the trail, fairly flew over 
the parched grass of the plain. There 
was nothing Lut the dead level of the 
plain ahead—no watercourses, bo dan- 
gerous precipices, The greatest danger 
was threatened by the horse himself, 
whase favorite trick was to throw his 
rider off avd, failing in that, to Ile 
down and crush the life out of him. 


Safety depended upon the agility of { 


the rider, and not many of Burnham's 
nen cared to take the risk, 

Once out in the middle of the plain 
tho buckskin pony stopped suddenly, 
settled back on his haunches and 


swung around as if on a pivot until | 


horse and rider faced the three PUFF 
suers, The girl's face was quite pate, 
and she looked at the men with a a: 


rect, fearless gaze (that brought them | 


to a standstill, with apologetic grina. 

“Ig it a game, or what Is it?’ she 
asked sharply. 

“Ie what & game?” fenced Tony 
‘off, the red creeping through the 
bronve of his cheek, 

“Your chasing me this way. 1 don't 


Not one of them lost | 
sight of the slender young figure riding | 


IN BUOKSKIN 6KENED PO ° 


even ff ft te s custom of 


Nike it, 

country. 
| “We were only looking after yon 

right and proper, miss,” assured Tony 
| Yehemently, 
_ that hoss you're on is a man killer. 

Old Burnham hadn't ought to let you 

ride him.” 

“You are mistaken. I didn't ask Mr. 
, Burnham if 1 could ride the pony,” 
sho returned pleasantly. 
| “You mean you just walked up to 
a and threw a saddle on and rid 

‘ off?" 

| “Tony was gaping now. 

| The girl nodded, “I'm not a bit 

‘afraid of him,” she said, confidently 
polling the buckskin'’s mane playfully. 

| This playfulness was rewarded by 

' a vicious lunge und a flash of the po- 
hy’s agile heels. The girl clung to the 

» pommel of the saddle, with suddenly 
frightened eyes. 

“You dou't teally believe—that-he'll 
do-any—harm?" 

The words were jerked out of her 
lips by the frenzied dancing of the 
pony as he snapped first at one horse 
and theb anotuer of the three which 
bad pursued him, 

! “You better change with me, miss,” 
_ suggested Toby eagerly. “This beast 
_ I've got is a regular old rocking ¢hair 
and just the thing for a lady that 
don't know much about bosses.” 

“Who~told—you—that?” asked the 
girl, still jerkily, 

“Dan Cox at the postoffice he told 
Mason Pepper here—I fergot to Inter- 
duce my friends. This is Mr, Jink 
Prole, and this is Mr. Pepper, all from 
the Twin Star ranch.” 

“And who are you?” asked the girl 


grectings of Tony's companions. 

“I'm Tony Goff.” said that gentie- 
, man suavely, “and | wish you'd change 
' hossés with me.” 

“Oh, L shall get back to Burnham's 
all right," said tbe girl carelessly. 
“See, he’s quiet now. 1 shall be glad 
of you gentlemen's company if you 
; care to escort me home.” 

She started back toward the trait, 
| and the three came into tine behind 
‘ her. There was anxiety visibly writ- 

ten on the faces of the men. 
“What did the postmaster tell you 
about we, Mr. Pepper?” asked the girl, 
fzsbing a glance at Mason. 
| Mason Pepper hesitated, but Tony 

juff replied for bim. “He told Mason 
| that you was not accustomed to boss+ 
es," he explained gently. 

"Ob!" said the girl softly. 


“Maybe you don’t know — 


———— A A 


4 MITE OF A REPUBLIC. ~ 


| 


THE HUSTLER. CAYLEY, ALRERT 


Meresnet™ Is Only One and a Quarter 
Square Miles In Extent. ' 
The @mallest state in Europe, the 
autonomous republic of Moresnet, is on 
the boundary between Germany and 
Belgium, 
Moresneét has an area of barely one 
and a quarter square miles and a pop- 
ulation of 3,500. It owes its existence 


to a boundary conttoversy for the ¢on-’ 


trol of a once important zinc mine. A 
boundary commission ‘settling the fron- 
ters of Holland and Prussia after the 
fall of Napoleon in 1814 was unable to 


/ agree upon the ownership of this tiny 


piece of land, with its valuable mining 
rights, and finally left the question for 
future settlement. Neither power was 
to occupy it, and it was administered 
jointly by the two states. 

In practice the joint administration 
soon resulted fn an administration by 
neither state, and the community be- 
came autonontous under the protection 
and tutelage of Prussia and Holland 


»auid later of Prussia and Belgium, In 
1841 the two guaranteeing countries 


regularized this and formally gare the 


‘district its own independent adminis- 


tration. It has no courts, but litigants 
can choose between the Belgium and 
Prussian tribunals in beginning litiga- 
tion, which is subject to the laws nel- 
ther of Germany nor of Belgium, but 
of the ancient Code Napoleon.—Chi- 
cago Inter Ocean. 


PRIMITIVE ARAB LIFE. 


} Desert People Still Have the Customs 
| with a smile as she acknowledged the | 


eof Abraham's Time. 

In the wild deserts Arab life Is as 
primitive asin Abraham's time. Sheep 
are still slain to seal a yow. ‘Lhe salt 
or bread corenant is observed, and 
when a man dies bis tent is tora down 
and destroyed. 

Old names such as Joseph, Moses 
and Alexander are still in common use 
among Arabs, though pronounced 
“Yusuf,” “Musa” and “Skandar.” 

To divorce his wife a man may re- 
peat the formula Ent telek three times. 


Usually saying it once makes the wo: | 


man behave, and Its repetition is not 
hecessary, 

The “evil eye” superstition Is com- 
mon, and the first injunction given a 
visiting foreigner by experienced Ara- 
bian travelers {s that be must not point 


' at animals or persons in Arab settle- 


| There was silence for awhile after | 
that, with no sound save the swish of | 


| boofs*through the grass. Then, all at 

once, Without warning, the devil in the 
| buckskin pony geemed to break loose, 
With a repetition of that shrill squeal 


and proceeded to try to remove the 
girl from his back by every trick 
| known to his Clever brain. 


gir! clinging to his neck with slender, 
| tense arms; again, be arched himself 
and flung bis bead between bis legs. 
| The three galloped frantically around 
| the pony, evdenavoring to dash in and 
rescue the girl from her precarious po- 
; sition, but somelow the buckskin pony, 
| seemed to be aware of their purpose to 
j cbeat him of his victim, and he man- 
| aged to elude them every time. 
Now the buckskin attempted his fa- 
| vorite. He fell to bis knees and 
aitempted to rol! over, and only the 
girl's sharp cry “Don't shoot!" held 
back the threatened discharge of three 
weapons. 
i ‘The buckskin rolled over and in some 
| inexplicable manner left the saddle an 
' the ground, but the girl was still on 
| his dusty back when he arose. 

Then began a performance that made 
| the brains of the three onlookers reel 
| with shocked surprise. Suddenly the 
| girl sprang ‘to her feet on the bare 
| back of the buckskin pony, and they 
| saw that she wore little soft moccas 
' wins instead of shoes. She cried sbrilly 
| to the pony, and he dashed away, while 

she stood swaying gracefully from her 
; bosition on bis hack. 
; She waved‘her hand to the three cow- 
| boys, who followed ber course with 
| protruding eyes, and as the pony turn- 
| ed and ¢ircled toward them they ‘et 
‘out a whoop that brought the warm 
| color to her cheeks. As she passed 

them she swooped and Jifted the large 
| gray bat of Jink brole from bis head 
and @ropped it on her own. Then, with 
} a shrill whistle to the pony, horse and 

rider came to a graceful standstill be- 
| fore them. For an instant she poised, 
| kissed her hand to them and dropped 

gently to the ground, 

The buckskin pony 
the grass. 

“I's on us, 1] guess,” said Tony Gott 
i theepisiiy. “But we was plumb scar. 
ed for awDbile afier Vepper here told ua 
what be did about your riding.” 
| “What did J say?’ demanded Me. 
Pepper, with a burst of virtuous indig- 
nation. 

The #irl’s eyes lost their mischievous 
; ght, and she smiled sweetly, seriously 
| up into (helr faces as she lifted her 
| gloved hand to meet their clasp. 
| Jesting aside, gentlemen, I must al- 
; Ways remember bow solicitous you 
| bave been for my safety, Now let we 
expluin, This Is not Mr. Burnham's 
wa killfug pony. It's my own Browa- 
| fe, who shares in my world famous act 
\ im the Wild West show. I am the 
| Prairie Rose, at your service!’ She 
| bowed low and blushed at their suc- 

prised ejaculations, 

They escorted her to the very doors 
of the Burrham ranch, 2nd Tony Goff 
had won a promise to ride with bim 
the next day, 

Ag the three rode slowly home to (he 
| Twin Star with the belated mal! io 
, thelr pockets Tony Goff suddenly burst 
| into ecstatic speech. 
| “Say, Pepper, that was the best joke 
; you ever played on me!” 

Whereupon Jink Prole and Mason 
| Pepper winked solemnly at each other. 


meekly nibbied 


he dashed once more into the plain | 


Virst he was pawing the air with the) 


AIL! 


ments. 

Arabs say a man gifted with this 
malign power can look ata bird fiying 
in the alr and that it will drop dead; 
that if he chooses to cast bis wicked 
spell on a camel it may go Jame ora 
child so selected will be struck blind. 


None of the lower class can read or | 


write, but the Arab Is noted for bis 
ready wit and his habit of speaking in 
allegory.—Christian Herald. - 
eee a 
The Human Brain. 

In estimating the size of the human 
brain in comparison with the brain of 
other animals we must figure on not 
only the positive size, but the relative. 
Were this not the case man would 
stand below the elephant and whale, 
as the brains of those creatures far ex- 
ceed man’s in positive size, while as 
regards relative size they stand so far 


below him that, while the brain of the | 


elephant amounts to about the five- 
hundredth and that of the whale to 
three-thousandth part of the bodily 
weight of these animals respectively, 
the brain of man varies from one-tbir- 


ty-fifth to one-thirty-seventh of his en- | 


tire weight, ‘This shows the immense 


superiority of the human brain as com- | 


pared with the brains of the lower ani- 
tuals.—New York American, 


Dogs That Hunt Crabs. 

A collector for the London zoo has 
succeeded in capturing several crab 
hunting and crab eating dogs in Brazil 
be dogs are half fox, but they do not 
seem to care very much for poultry. 
hey have been known to turn up their 
noses at nice, fat pullets and go fishing 
for crabs instead, The dogs hunt in 
packs along the banks of the rivers in 
the Amazon yalley, and the crawfish 
and land crabs of that region are their 
especial prey. ‘he crabs often put up 
a vigorous fight, but the dogs have @ 
way of turning them over and biting 
them in a vital spot just as the thor- 
ougbbred terrier polishes off a rat~ 
New York Herald. 


Unfair Advantage. 
A school inspector, examining a class 
in Bible history, asked, “Can any boy 


tell me what bird Noab let out of the | 


ark?’ ‘There was a long silence, and 
then the smallest boy in the class put 
up his band and answered, ‘Please, 
sir, a dove!” The {uspector expressed 
his surprise tbat only the smallest boy 


in the class knew the answer to the | 


question. “But, please, sir,” replied one 
of the boys, evidently touched by this 
reproach, “his father keeps a bird 
shop!"—London Telegraph. 


A Lesson In Pronunciation. 


“How do you pronounce that word) 


‘divorcee,’ professor?” asked Mr. Slab- 
sides, ‘Is it ‘divorsay’ or ‘divorsee?’" 

“That all depends, my young friend,” 
smiled the professor. “When Mrs. 
Jones-Smythe- Wiggles got ber first 
divorce I should have called it ‘Divorce 
A,’ but now tbat she bas come through 


with a third I should say that ‘Divorce 


©' is a justifiable form,”—Uarper's, 


Good Business. 

“That Is a fine business man," said 
one walter. 

“He must be.” replied the other. 
“He'a the only wau who comes tn 
here who can get a dollars worth of 
politeness for a twenty-five cent tip."= 
Washington Stur, 

Fancy requires much, necessiy bit 
tide. —CGeruas lrover 


re 


For the Children 


A Little Valentine Girl 
With «a Great Big Heart. 


| 


| 


| 


| 


Photo by American Press Association. 


The young lady in the picture surely 
has gone to a great deal of trouble 
| with her valentine, Jnst think what 
an amount of work and patience were 
required to fashion such a large and 
beautiful heart! She is evidently 
pleased with her handiwork. ‘The ex- 
pression on ber face shows that. Of 
course she must hare made it all by 
herself! She wouldn't look so happy 
otherwise. Wonder who she intends it 
| for? Perhaps for papa or perhaps for 
mamma, More likely it is for mother, | 
although it is hard to tell. Anyway, | 
whoever gets it will be overjoyed, for 
who could help being bappy when such 


| a charming little girl remembers them 
| so lovingly on Valeuiiue morning? 


Lincoln and the Boy. ix 


Here is a story of Lincoln and the 
children: 

When the president wa8 in Spring- | 
| field, 11], be met a little boy who was 
{introduced to him and allowed to 
shake the great man’s hand, Of course , 
the boy boasted of this honor among! 
his schoolmates, who wouldn't believe 
him, making his life miserable by their 
unkind speeches. Young America, | 
however burt he felt, was’ not going | 
to be put down by a little thing like 
that. No, indeed! He sat down and 
| wrote a letter to Lincoln telling hitu 

of his trouble. 


| It read: i 
Executive Mansion, March 19, 1861. T 


To Whom It May. Concern: 
I did see and talk with Master George 


Fvans Potter last May at Springfield, Li 
ltespectfully, A. LINCOLN. 
Irom that time young George, in-! 
siead of being laughed at, became the 
envy of the other boys. The part of 
(be story that most interests us, how- 
ever, is that Liacolu at this anxious 
time, amid the thousand things de | 
manding his attention, should hare 
found time to heed the unimportant re- 
quest of a schoolboy, It shows us that 
| Lineoln hated all injastice, however 
| bumble the object of it night be, | 


| 


| Lincoln, the Kind Hearted. 
When Lincoln risited, Fortress Mon-) 
| roe in 1863 bis attention was called to 
a narrow door, bound with iron, the 
| nee of which he was anxious to learn. | 
| “What is it?” be asked. 
“Oh, that is the sweat box,” was the 
| reply, “It is used for refractory Sail- 
ors. A man in there is treated to a 
big dose of steam heat and has very 


little ventilation, It brings him 
around pretty quickly.” 
Lincoln, ever merciful, demanded 


that* he be allowed to try the treat-! 
ment to which thousands of American 
sailors were subjected yearly. 

Taking off his hat—for he was sey- 
eral inches over six feet in bheight--he 
entered the inclosure, which he found 
to be little more than three feet in 
jength or width. At a signal from 
him the door was to be opened. It 
was then closed and the steam turved 
on. He had been inside hardly three 
| minutes before the signal was given. 

President Lincoln had experienced | 
something he bad never known had 
existed fofore. ‘Turning to Secretary | 
Welles of the navy depariment, he or- | 
dered that no such inclosure as the | 
sweat box should ever be allowed ou 
any vessel flying the American flag. 


Conundrums. | 
Why are bakers the most self deny- 
{og people? Because they sell what| 
they knead (need) themselves, 
| \What relation is that child to its own, 
| father who is not its own father's own | 
son? His daughter. 
When does a pig become Janded prop. , 
erty? When it is turned into a mead: | 
ow. 


Making Valentines. j 
All the year we save up things 
Cut from papers, hearts and rings, 
{ TAltle boys called Cupids, too, 
And all sorts of Gowers will do, | 


Then we take some paper white, ) 
And we scallop It just right, ] 
And across the top we write 

Some nice line that reads like (his: 
“Yo my sweetheart, with a Kiss,” 


Now we're ready to begin, 

And we pasie a Cupid tn 

And perhaps a wreath and dove, 
With a sero!!] which says, ‘True love.”* | 


We pick out from a!! the rest | 
One for mother that !s best, 
And we write, “Our heart 
Dearest Valentine, to you.” 

| alice £, Curis in Youts's Compenion | 


€ true, 


| raspberry sirup and poured 


After awhile he re-; 
ceived a letter which is still preserved. | 


| = Bouston Post. 


! 
PRANKS OF A POEY. 
De Mueset Had a Mania For Destrey- 
ing Women’s Clothes. 

“1 was once at the Comedie Fran. | 
caise, but as a spectator, not as an ac- 
tress, IThadona white hat, which I had 
been told suited me quite welk From 
the box in which I sat I noticed Alfred 
de Musset, and he caught sight of me, 
too, so he came to see ne betweer the 
acts, 

“He planted himself tn front of we 
and said rudely: ‘You're got a hideous 
hat on, mademoiselle. I can't imagine 
how pretty women can dress bidly. 
lt's sheer stupidity for any one who 
has a white skin like yours to go nud 
spoil the effect of her complexion by 
wearing a white hat.’ As be spoke he 
gave mea bang on the head which 
quite crushed my bat, turned on his 
hee! and took himself off. 

“When I told my friend, Roger de 
Beauvoir, who knew De Musset well, 
of the incident he said: ‘He is rather 
addicted to such pleasantries, ‘The oth- 
er day he was at ‘Tortonis with La Mo- 
gador, who was wearing a light green 
dress, when suddenly, without the 
slightest warning, he seized a boitle of 
its con- 
tents over..his companion’s clothes, 
completely ruining ber toilet. He seems 
to be aMicted with a mania for spoiling 
women's clothes.’ "—“My Autobiogra- 
phy,” by Mme. Judith. 


! 
HE WAS A GROUCH. 


And He Furnished a Good Text For a 
Good Sermon. 

“I had a little lesson several weeks 
ago,” remarked the man with the gray 
mustache, “and it called me in good 
shape.” 

“Go ahead,” said the stout man. 

“Ll was in the garage where I keep 
my car an happened to overhesr a 
conversation among the boys.” A cer- 
tain man had been injured while trav- 
eling abroad—very badly injured, it 
was reported—and one of the boys was 
telling the others about it. “Ihe story 
in the paper says he can't get well.’ 
the youngster went on. ‘Did you know 
him, Pete? And the boy addressed 
promptly replied, ‘Sure, 1 knew th’ old 
grouch.’ 

“Say, that hit me pretty bard. Here 
was a leading citizen dying, and all the 
boy could remember about him was 
ihat he was a grouch, Yes, sir, it made 
me sit up and think hard. And | got in 
my mind that when I passed out I'd 
like to be remembered for something 
different.” 

He paused. 

“That’s worth considering,” said the 
other man, 

“Good text,” said the first man. 

“Good sermon,” said the other.— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Regular Old Sherlock. 

“Poor girl!’ sdid the general wanager 
as the young woman who bad jist ap- 
plied for a position as stenograplier 
walked out of his office. 

“What's ber trouble?” 
retary, 

“It’s too bad that a girl who is so 
pretty—one who might be living in lux- 
ury—is compelled to go out looking for 
work because she refused to listen to 
her parents. You heard ber say she 
was married, didn’t you?” 

“Yes, but I didn’t hear ber mention 
her parents.” 

“Evidently you have not developed 
much ability in the way of making de- 
ductions. Why would a girl with such 
eyes, such hair, such a complexion, 


asked his sec- 


| such teeth, such a beautiful face and 
| such a figure as hers hare to go out 


looking for work if she badn’t warried 
against ber parents’ wishes *’—Chicago 
Record-Herald, 


Population In United States, 

The United States at present is lu vo 
danger of overpopulation. The Japa- 
nese empire has about 50,000,000 peo- 
ple, and the Japanese ewpire is of the 


| same area as the single state of Call- 


fornia, The German empire bas 64,- 
000,000, and the German empire is 60,- 
000 square miles less than the state of 
Texas, The United States of America | 


| could furnish room and support for at 


least a billion buman beings. It will} 
be a long time before the danger line is | 
reached in ihis nation and the popula- 

tion begin to encroach Upon the means | 
of subsisience. here is no cause for | 
immediate worry.—Exchavge. 


As to the Dog. 

“My dog uuderstands every word I 
say.” 

“Um.” 

“Do you doubt it?” 

“No; 1 do not donbt the brute’s In- 
telligence. ‘Tbe scant attenUon he be- 
stows upon your conyersation would 
indicate that he understands {t per- 
fectly."—Kansas City Journal. » 


Had Peor Taste. 
“That's a valuable dog of yours.” 
“Yes, but he doesn’t know he's a 
valuable dog. Look at him, will you, 


| seratching yonder in that cheap dirt 


when be might as well be up the boule- 
yard scratching in ground worth $500 
a front foot?’’—Washington Herald. 
Difficult Tongue to Master. 
A cynic who says he speaks from ex- | 
perience declares thit a linguist may 


be able to master all the modern 
tongues except bis wife's.~London | 
Standard, 


When It Comes. 
“Does your wife raise a rhnmpus WOsu 
you stay away from bome at night?” 
“No, but she does when | get bome.” 


He that well and rightly considereth 
bis own worka will find tthe canse to 
fudge hardly @f another.-DLhowas @ 
Kenipis 


, dvew avn audience. Like a 


DEATH WARNINGS, 


Soldiers Who Foresaw Their Fate 
on the Eve of Battle. 


KNEW THEIR TIME 


HAD COME. 


It Was Not Mere Fancy, but Grim Pre- 
monition, That Moved These Men to 
Read Their Own Death Warrants—A 
Case of Red Tape and a Bullet. 


Premonitions get little attention, avd 
those who buve therm little sympathy 
in these days. During the war, bow- 
ever, a premonition came to be looked 
In 


upon as & most unwelcome guest 
the out with 

were two Gartield brothers. The young- 
who spent 
and 


company | went 


er, a quiet, modest fellow 
his time 
reading, never joined ip camp amuse- 
nents, told a few of bis more intimate 


leisure writing letters 


friends while the regiment was in 
camp opposite Fredericksburg, Va.. in 
1862, tbat be would be wounded in 


the first battle be went into and die 
from the effects of it. The boys laugh- 
ed at bim and tried to cheer him up, 
but is was of no use, lie vever changed 
his mind, Aug, 28, 1862, was the first 
battle of the regiment. Youny Gar- 
ficld was as brave aé the bravest at 
Gainesville. 

“This is my first and last fight, boys, 
and 1 sball do wy duty,” is what be 
said when the regiment plouged inte 
that battle, in whieh the lrou brigade 
of four regiments and two regiments 
of Doubleday’s brigade, the Vifty-sixth 
Pennsylvania and the Seventy-sixth 
New York, met “Stovewall”’ Jackson's 
sixteen regiments and beld them in 
check for four hours, our brigade alone 
losing 800 of its 2,500 men, 

“I’m hit; goodby, boys,” said Gar- 
field, as he fell out and went to the 
rear. 

“Yours is a flesh wound in the calf 
of the leg and in a few days will be 
al) right,” said the surgeon to Garfield. 

“Tell my parents I did not shirk my 
duty,” pleaded the poor boy. 

And he lay there without a word of 
complaint and died, 

Near bim was “Wicker” Fineb of the 
site company with a sbattered knee, 
a inuch worse wound than Garfield's. 
Finch demanded attention. He forced 
ihe nurses to keep his wound bathed in 
cold water, and if they were at all neg- 
lectful he swore at them, Vineb lived 
to kick ubout poor bardtick and salt 
junk cut from dead horses, but Garteld 
is sleeping iv the Buli tun cemetery. 

Frank Wing was a rollicking young 
fe“&w in the saine company, generous, 
brave and populir, a singer who always 
hero he. 
fought at G@mesville, Second Bult 

tun, Sotith Mountain, Antietam, Fred- 
evicksburg and Fitzbigh Crossiv& 

“Lime, this finishes my fighting,” was 
what Frank King said te Lime White, 
a comrade, just as the Sixth Wisconsin 
the first 


swung into line for a charge 
day at Gettysburg. 

“Killed in battle” is what the orderly 
entered after Wvank’s name that niga 

“Have all the fun with me you de- 
sire, gentlemen; it is your tast chance,” 
wis what Major Phil Viummer of the 
Sixth Wiscorfsin sald to a company of 
officers who were chafing him about 
being so very sober the day before 
Grant moved into the Wilderness in 
8U4. Forty-eight bours later they roll- 
ed his blanket about bim and bericd 
him where he fel!. Nothing eonld con- 
vince bim that be would not be killed 
in that batile, though he bad escaped 
in a dozen other great battles, 

Captw» Rollin P. Converse, who had 
wou bis way from the ranks and gone 
through a score of great battles, went 


into the first day's fight of the Wilder- 


ness, May 5. 1864, confident that be 
would do his ‘vst fightingethat day. He 
never fought more bravely. ‘They left 


him on tbe field with a thigh cruelly 
torn and death looking bim squarely tn 
the eye. ) 


A Confederate wirgeon told Converse 


that his leg would bave to come off 
“That would not save my life, so let 
it alone,” was bis quiet reply. Bis the 


surgeou began to arrange for nu) wunpu- 
tation, 

“Let that leg 
The surgeon paid no attention to the 
wounded captain until Converse bad 


alone,” said Converse, 


tuken out his revolver aud pointed it at 
bim. ‘There was vo amputation, and 
the next day they buricd Converse with 


both legs, 
Lieutenant Jobn 
pany O was entitled to uiuster out July 
16, 1864, bis (bree years having ended, 
yea 


Timmons of Com- 


but red tape intervened and del 
the order, Days and weeks passed 
without the word which, would take 
| him out of the service. On the night of 
Aug. 16, 1804, an order came for the 
regiment to march. A march then, lu 

front of Petersburg, meant a battle 
“This is tough,” said Timmons, “t 


ought to have been mustered out and 
gone home a mouth ago In a day or 
two we shall bave a fight, and 1 shall 
go to my Jong home be killed.’ 

The first of the Weldon railroad bat- 


| tles, Aug. 18, John Timuionus wis killed 


—died of red tape and a bullet.—Chi- 


eago Record Herald 


His Conscience. 

“Oh, yes, be’s a very fine alderman," 

“Why, I'm told he can be bribed.” 

“Of course, But he bas seine com 
science about it.” 

“How Is that?’ 

“AVhy, you can 
measure, but be 
Cleveland Platn Dealer. 


wort @ 
oght 


buy him to st 
won't stay be 


To do just one thing at o thine hae led 


mapy f harassed soul tute quiethes 


{| end order aud reat 


BOWSER BEHAVES 


But His Wife Worries Until He 
Starts In Again. 


SHE KEEPS TRACK OF HIM. 


And ts Hounded by a Premonition of 
Coming Disaster, but the Clouds Are 
Dispelled When He Shows Up With 
the Usual Grouch, 


By M. QUAD. 


(Copyright, 1918, by Associated Literary 
always just as | could wish 
for, but I don't want to 


Press.] 
lose him. 


R. BOWSER'S ways are not 
| 
’ He has his oddities, but he means 


well. 
He's got an idea that if be shouts 
“Woman!” at me and waves bis arms 


about he'll make me cuddle down, 

He comes home with this scheme 
and that, and everything looks rosy to 
bim until 1 bring figures to bear, but 
iam glad he is no pessimist, 


lean generally catch on to his moods 
rimost at once, but there are times 
when he ts unreadable and worries 
me—when he isn’t Mr. Bowser at all. 
AVhen he got up last Sunday morning 
be didn’t yawn and stretch ané grunt 
and growl. On the contrary, be was 
unusually silent, and, though bis socks, 
collar, tie and collar buttons were scat- 
tered about the room as usual, he re- , 
covered them without once declaring 
that this was the worst run house in 


America, He usually growls about his 
Sunday breakfast, but on this occa- 
sion be hadn't a word of fault to find. 
1 made no suggestion about his accom- 
pavying me to church and was utterly 
amazed when he announced his inten- 
tion 1 looked for a row when he 
came to dress, but there was none. He 


HE WASN'T EVEN THREATENED. 
seldom or never puts on a fresh collar 


without blasting the laundryman's 
eyes, but oh this occasion he even 
6poke of the work being nicely done. 
He didn’t find the church too cold or 
too hot, the singing too loud or too 
low, the sermon too short or too long. 
He seemed well pleased, and he did 
not make one single kick over the Sun- 
@ay dinner, He read aloud to me in 
the evening, and, though | corrected 
his pronunciation a few times, he did 
not lose his temper. I am somewhat 
worried over the change in him. 

t Mrs. B. Is Worried. 

| Monday—No kick as Mr. Bowser got 


up this morning. His collar button 
had rolled under the bureau, and he 
got down on his bands and knees and 
hunted it up without a swear word; 
found vo fault with breakfast, al- 
though I thought the oatmeal was 


overdone; left the house in what seem- 
ed a happy frame of mind, and when 
he returned to dinner be brought no 
new fad with him. He sat down and 
read a book vearly all thebevening, and 
when | showed bim the gas bill that 
had been banded in during the day he 
remarked that it was very moderate 
for the time of year. 1 looked at him 
fin amazement, but he smiled in return 
Two politicians called to ask him to 
run for mayor, but he quietly refused, 
and would not even go to the nearest 
Baloon to talk matters over. He com- 
plimented me on the way I manage 
the house and inquired if my pin mon- 
ey was sufficient to carry me along. I 
wonder if anything is going to happen? 

Tuesday—No kicks‘in the morning; 
po kicks at breakfast. The coffee was 
surely a little off, but Mr. Bowser said 
nothing about firing the cook through 
fhe window. He wore his old hat 
tiway by mistake, but he did not come 
home and blow me up about it. I was 
rather expecting to see him bring home 
a fire escape, a burglar alarm or a new 
idea In medicine chests, but he brought 
me a box of candy instead. The cook 
has observed his singular change and 


is getting nervous over it. She says 


she had an uncle who made just such 
@ sudden change and died within a 
week. No kicks during the evening. 
We played euchre, and I beat him 
eight games out of ten, but he did 
not call me a scoundrel and cheat. In- 
eed, he frankly acknowlédged that I 


was too much for him. A faker called | 
at a late hour to try to sell Mr. Bowser | 


a snide watch, but he wasn't even 
threatened. | have almost a mind to 
consult the family doctor about it. 
A Premonition, 
Wednesday.—Still] no kicks as he got 
out of bed. A» he came down to 


breakfast I saw the cat look at him in | 


& strange way, and the cook was really 
Hustrated. No kicks over breakfast. 
‘As he went away he said he would 
bring home tickets for the theater, and 


i 
he left me dumb with asonishment, 1! 
felt a premonition of coming disaster | 
all day, and when a street boy threw) 
| a stone and broke a window I got ready 
to face the inevitable. There was no 
inevitable, however. When Mr, Bows- 
; er came home he said that such acct- 
dents were liable to happen at any 
time, and that I mustn't worry over it. 
In going to the theater we had to stand 
ap in the car and were elbowed and 
jostled and the conductor beat us out 
of 15 cents in making change, but Mr. 
Bowser made no kick. He was much 
Interested in the play, and when he re- 
turned home he said he didn’t know 
when he had spent such a pleasant 
evening. I was delighted, of course, but 
yet I felt a chill at my heart. Some- 
thing awful is surely going to happen. 
Thursday Morning.—I got up before 
Mr. Bowser was awake and deliberate 
y hid his socks in order to hear that 
old familiar kick from him, but it 
didn’t come. He kept looking until he 
found them, and laughingly remarked 
that the rats must have been frisking 
with them. 1 charged the cook to 
| overdo his breakfast egg, but he did 
not seem to notice it. 1 scattered five 
or six clothespins in the front hall, ex- 
pecting him to break out about reck- 
less extravagance and the poorhouse, 
but he smiled blandly as he walked 
over them. I called to see the family 
doctor during the afternoon, but he 
could not clear up the mystery. He 
had known such sudden changes to 
mean death within a few days, and he 
advised me to be watchful. When Mr. 
Bowser came home from the office 1 
had a poor dinner for him, and I also 
informed him that the coal was out 
and a water pipe leaking, but the soft, 
sweet smile never left his face. During 
the evening he said that he had made 
a fool of himself a hundred times over 
since our marriage, but that he had 
solemnly determined to keep clear of 
| all fads in the future. The cook called 
me downstairs and wanted to know if 
Mr. Bowser wasn’t going to carry on 
any more, and when | said it was 
doubtful she gave me a week's notice, 
; Things had become too lonesome for 
her. 


A Dream of Tragedy. 
Friday.—Same peaceful getting out 
of bed and eating breakfast. I insist- 
ed that he couldn't be well, but he re- 
plied that his health was never better. 
He had hardly left the house before I 


telephoned his symptoms to mother 
| and asked her opinion, She replied 
| that he would probably try suicide 


within a week, and that I had better 
lock up all the poison in the house. 
When he came home at night | was 
lying on the lounge and pretending to 
| have a terrible headache, Instead of 
saying that ft served me right for over- 
eating or going around barefoot and 
| then whistling and stamping around to 
|‘ add to my suffering, he sat down and 
told me how sorry he was and did all 
, he could to alleviate the pain, I had to 
get up and eat dinner with him and 
pretend to be cured. We had a lit- 
tle spelling school during the evening, 
and, though I spelled him down a doz- 
en times, he only smiled over it.. I told 
him the cook bad broken two plates 
that day, but he replied that all crock- 
ery was made to be broken. I asked 
for a new hat and he gave me the 
money without a word about the poor- 
house. 1 tried to get him to go to 
the club, but he said he preferred his 
own home. The cook went upstairs 
very much afraid, and I went to bed to 
dream of tragedies. 

Saturday.—Still no more morning 
kicks—no breakfast kicks. Mr. Bowser 
had only left the house when the cook 
packed up and followed. She said 
there were ghosts about. I telegraphed 
for mother to come, but she answered 
that it was impossible. 1 called on the 
doctor again, but he said we could do 
nothing. I never put in a worse day in 
my life, and | was really ill when Mr. 
Bowser's step was heard at last. My 
heart bounded as I heard him dragging 
his feet. I thrilled as he banged the 
door open. | jumped up with a laugh 
as he flung down his hat in the hall. | 
realized that he was Mr. Bowser again. 
He stood there in the hall glaring 
around, and as | stepped into view he 
began: 

“Woman, by the horn spoon, I want 
to know whether this is a poorbouse 
or a cooper shop!” 

Mr. B. Redivivus. 

Then I fell upon his shoulder and 
wept. He had returned to himself. 
He was no longer some one else, but 
the real, genuine Bowser, and | sang 
a song of glad thanksgiving as he con- 
tinued: 

“You have driven me to the dead 
line, Mrs. Bowser, and | suggest that 
my lawyer see your lawyer and have 
a divorce arraged for us as quietly as 
possible.” 

“Ob, I'm so glad to hear you say 
that!” I replied as 1 bugged bim the 
ughter. 

“You are, are you? Then you are 
ready for a divorce?” 

“Then—then it’s like old times to 
hear you bluffing.” 

“Bluffing? I'll show you!” 

“Please do. Find fault with the 
cook.” 

“Hang ber!" 

“And the coal.” 

“You waste it to spite me.” 

“And the gas bill.” 

“You—you burn it all day.” 

“And now call motber names.” 

“Durr her hide!” 

“And now—now.” | 

“Look bere, woman! What the devil 

| does this mean?” be asked as he held 
| ne off to get a look at me. | 
| “Why—why you bave been so quiet | 
| for a week that 1 thought—thought , 
you would have to go to what they | 
call the bughouse!”’ | 
“Oh, Lord!” he answered, and after | 
a hearty laugh he kissed me right be- | 
| fore the cook and the cat’ 1 am a 
happy woman, Mr. Bowser ig—is Mr. | 
, Bowser again, rs } 


| look as funny as he did the day he 


| things to him.” 


A LAND OF WHITE HOUSES. 


Buildings In Bermuda Are All of 
Whitewashed Coral. | 

The most striking things about a! 
Bermudian house are its color and ma- 
terial. White does not begin to ex- 
press the vivid, radiant, penetrating pu- 
rity of its smooth, unbroken surfaces. 
In the intense sunlight the dazzling 
roofs give forth a halo of reflected light 
where the roof line instead of standing 
out sharply against the sky blends im- 
perceptibly with it. 

‘Bermudian houses are built today, as_ 
they were centuries ago, of coral | 
blocks literally sawed out of the hill: | 
sides. A Bermudian quarry is a queer 
institution, For convenience it is usu- 
ally located on the side of a hill where 
only a thin layer of soil covers the 
coral, The blocks are sawed out by. 
hegroes with long, coarse toothed hand. 
saws and cut in uniform sizes measur- 
ing about two feet long, one foot wide > 
and six inches thick. The roofs are_ 
covered with overlapping slabs an inch 
thick. 

When taken from the quarry these 
coral blocks and slabs are very soft, 
but after being piled up for a month 
or so and exposed to the air they be- | 
come bard aud firm. Even then, how- 
ever, the coral is porous, so that all 
Bermudian houses are covered with a 
thick coat of whitewash or lime a quar- 
ter of an inch depp, This hides all 
cracks and joints and gives the sur- 
face a beautiful, smooth finish. To 
keep the houses in good condition a 
coat of whitewash is applied each year. 

What little wood is used for floors, 
verandas, interior trim and shutters 
can be obtained from the cedar trees 
that grow on the same hills where the 
stone is quarried. With material so 
handy and ready for use with so little 
work it does not cost much to build in 
Bermuda. In some of the older houses 
and churches the cedar beams are lock- 
ed into the masonry exactly as a ship- 
builder would do it. Big chimneys, 
sloping roofs to catch the rainwater, 
stone porches and windows filled with 


| 
| 
| 


| green shutters that push outward are 
| features common in many Bermudian 


houses.—Country Life In America, 


PERSIAN RIVERS. 


They Take a New Name at Every. 
Town Upon Their Banks, | 

In Persia a river is generally called 
by the name of the town on its banks, 
and therefore changes its name at each 
town it reaches. “This,” writes Colonel 
Stewart in “Through Persia In Dis- 
guise,” ‘makes it very difficult to learn 
the right names of the rivers. 

“My groom was an Armenian and 
very much more intelligent than ordi- 
nary Persians, since he had been edu- 
cated at a mission school at Ispahan, 
One day be was swimming about in 
some water we passed, and | said to 
him, ‘No doubt you learned to swim 
in the Zayendeh Rud’—the river that 
flows by Ispaban. ‘No, sir,’ he replied, 
‘I did not learn to swim in the Zayen- 
deh Rud, but in the Ispahan river.’ 
He actually did not know that the 
large river passing his native town 
was called the Zayendeh Rud, or, in 
other words, that the Ispahan river 
and the Zayendeh Rud were one and 
the same, 

“Another instance of this confusion 
is shown by what people call the 
Abrishmi river. The name of the river 
is the Kal Mura, but the majority of 
Persians and also Europeans cross it 
on the main post road between Meshed 
and Teheran by a bridge that was 
built by a silk merchant and that is 
called ‘Pul-Abrishmi,’ or the silken 
bridge; so they call the river the 
‘Abrishmi’ or the silken river, which 
is certainly not its name. The river, 
which flows by Khusf, although at this 
point very slightly brackish, lower 
down becomes very salt indeed and 
finally is lost in the desert. 

“Karez, or underground canals, car- 
ry the water of this river in every di- 
rection over the country. 1 think the 
wonderful patience shown by the Per- 
sians in the labor of excavating these 
underground channels for water is sur- 
prising. Every drop of water bas to 
be bored for and tunneled through, 
miles and miles of ground before the 
precious liquid reaches the crop for 
which it is intended.” 


| 
| 


Arabia’s Orange Groves. 

In Oma there are groves of date. 
palms covering an area of sixty miles 
long and averaging two miles in width 
in the coast country known as the Bah- 
tinah, an estimated balf million trees 
in the Wadi Semail, large groves ut 
Rostock—in fact, everywhere that wa- | 
ter is to be obtained this wonderful | 
plant is cultivated, and in the entire 
country there are probably no fewer | 
than 4,000,000 trees. 


A Mean Man. 

“Why are you weeping, my child?” 
said the supervisory relative. “Has 
your husband hurt your feelings?” 

“Terribly! He said that if 1 marched | 
in the suffragette procession 1 would 


wore a borrowed uniform and rode a 
horse that was ordinarily occupied in | 
bauling bricks.”"—Washington Star. | 


A Change of Heart, 
“Peck isn't happy. His wife is con- 
tinually saying sharp and snappy 


“Why, he told me before he married 
her that was what be admired most 
about ber.” 

“Yes, but be considered it wit then,” 
— Boston ‘Transcript. 

—-—_— 
Very Plain. 

The Six Seasons Girl—-You ask me 
to marry you, Can’t you see my an- 
swer in my face? ‘The Hon. Bertie 
(absently)— Yes, It's very plain,—Lon- | 
deo Tatler. 


ing Post. 


THE HUSTLER, CAYLEY, ALBERTA. 


LURE OF THE CIRCUS. 


Hold of the Music and Sawdust Odor 
Upon Old Performers. 
Sometimes I think there must be 
two distinct varieties of humanity, 
enid an old circus man, one of which 
we might call the rovers and the other 
the stay at homes. With my own taste 
for roving it was hard for me to un- 
derstand that ninety-nine persons ip 
every hundred are content to stay ip 
one place most of their lives and even 
are unhappy if taken out of it, but 
there are such people, and they are the 
vast majority, The rover, who ts one 
man or woman in a hundred, likes to 
wander and is unhappy if confined to 
one place. Probably if it were not for 
him there would be no circus, Love 
of the road has a strong hold on all 
the circus people, from performers to 
canvasmen and drivers, 
hear the band play you join out!” ts 
the way they put it themselves, and 
once 1 had a striking illustration of 

this. 

Il was checking window paper In a 
small town and came to a fine plate 
glass front. It was the best tailoring 
establishment there and ordinarily 
would have been passed by the lithog- 
rapher as unobtainable, but it had a 
single sheet of our paper and | went 
in to take up the order. It developed 
that the tailor’s brother was a rover 
and had trouped with circuses as a 
bandsman—a windjammer, in the ver- 
nacular. His influence had put that 
lithograph there, and he chatted with 
me. 

“You won't catch me round here to- 
morrow, Mike, while that show is in 
town!” he said. “If 1 saw as much as 
a side wall half a mile off I'd be join- 
ing out again! No, sir! I’m going up 
into the country tonight. My brother 
pays me good wages here, and there's 
nothing in trouping.” 

A week later 1 dropped back to the 
show. It was 10 in the morning, and 
the parade was just leaving the lot 
Somebody shouted, “Hey there, Mikel” 
from the big band wagon, and on going 
nearer I saw the tailor’s brother, seat- 
ed among the other windjammers, 
with a red and gold coat, a plumed hat 
and his cornet. 

“I thought you were going up into 
the country.” 

“Forget it!” he replied. “I didn’t go.” 
’ He had heard the band play. 


Circus people are of all sorts—old | 


and young, Americans and foreign 
born, well paid performers and bosses 
and ne’er do well hostlers, canvasmen 
and razorbacks. [rom time to time 
they will turn and denounce their call- 
ing, just like other people. In fact, lL 
hever knew a tan in any line who 
would not oceasionally scold about his 
occupation and regret that bis talent 
had been frittered away in such an un- 
promising field when he might have 
done so much better in something else, 
but that is no indication that be doesn’t 
like his job, and circus people like 
theirs. They love the smell of saw- 
dust, horses and animals, the music of 
the big band, the peculiar hollow rat- 
tle of circus wagons, the daily jumps 
and the little knot of curious stay at 
homes who seem always to be round 
to watch whatever a circus man does. 
They are borp rovers.—Saturday Even- 


The Blow a Train Can Strike. 

The force of the blow struck by a 
modern train going at high speed is 
greater than that of the shot from a 
modern gun. At least such is the state- 
ment of a scientist who has been look- 
ing into this question. He estimates 
that a modern passenger train will 
weigh about 400 tons and that it 
moves at a velocity of seventy to sev- 
enty-five miles an bour, or about 100 
feet a second. A mass of 400 tons pro- 
pelled at this velocity will strike a 
blow twice as great as that delivered 
by a 2,000 pound shot fired from a 100 
ton cannon. This, he states, accounts 
for the tremendous destruction caused 
by collisions.—New York Press, 


A Fish Story. 

A fisherman caught seven bass in the 
Potomac river above Washington at 
one time. 

This is how he did It: The bass were 
caught and strung on a line and kept 
swimming in the water alongside the 
boat. When the last fish was being 
placed upon the line the entire bunch 
slipped away from the fisherman. But 
imagine bis wonderment when at his 
next cast the last fish strung upon the 
line took the bait and the whole seven 
were safely landed. 

The gentleman who youches for this 
story is without doubt an honest and 
truth telling man.—New York Tribune. 


Astronomers’ Work. 
The popular idea of the astronomer, 
says a writer in the World's Work, as 
one who spends his time in sleeping by 


| day and peering through the small end 


of a telescope by night must be dis- 
missed. “The greater part of the mod- 


| ern astronomer’s time,” says the arti- 


cle, “is spent In studying photographs, 
often with a microscope. Paradoxical 
as it may seem, an astronomer today 


gazes more often through a microscope | 


than a telescope.” 


Correcting Him, 

“When I try to talk to you, Maudie,” 
faltered Algy, “my heart comes up into 
my mouth!" 

“That shows how little you know of 
anatomy,” said the lovely girl. “It 
isn’t your heart, Algy. It’s your dia- 
phragm,”’—Chicago ‘Tribune, 


Liberty, 
Liberty may be defined as that con- 


| dition of things which does not per 


mit us to take liberties with others.— 
Puck, 


Good only is great and generous and 


H fruitful,—Balley, 


“When you | 


eS 


FASTIDIOUS AUTHORS. 


ae Took a Twelve Mile Tramp 
to Change a Comma. 

It is surprising how punctilious some 

) authors have been with respect even to 

the smallest detail of their manu- 

scripts. Dickens was a perfect terror 

and would make enough fuss over an 

error of punctuation to drive a poor 
|“comp” out of his wits. 

Tennyson, too, was most particular 
that not a comma should be omitted 
or misplaced, while his revisions were 
never finished. Perhaps the greatest 
terror of the compositor was Thomas 
Carlyle, for he would cover every 
square inch of vacant space, both in 


the margin and between the lines, with | 


minute additions and emendations, and 
not once, but a dozen times. 

Victor Hugo was equally difficult to 
please and satisfy. Of one of his fa- 
mous works he made the printers sup- 
ply no fewer than eleven successive re- 


vised proofs, arid the last half dozen | 


were furnished in order to make quite 
sure that the commas were in their 
right places. 

But perbaps Thomas Campbell, the 
famous poet who wrote such stirring 
masterpieces as “Hohenlinden,” “The 
Rattle of the Baltic” and “Ye Mariners 
of England,” takes the cake in this re- 
spect. He was fastidious to a degree, 
which fact probably accounts for the 
small quantity and perfect quality of 
his literary output. It is said that he 
once walked six miles to bis printers 
and six miles back in order to have a 
comma changed into a semicolon. 

But an equally careful and fastidious 
literary workman owed a great im- 
provement in the opening line of his 
most famous poem to a printer. This 
was Thomas Gray, whose “Elegy 
Written In a Country Churchyard” is 
probably the best known poem in the 
English language. Its first line reads, 
“The curfew tolls the knell of parting 
day,” but when Gray sent it to the 
press his manuscript read, “The cur- 
few tolls, the knell of parting day.” 

The thoughtful compositor did not un- 
derstand the word “tolls” as an in- 
transitive verb, so dropped the comma, 
thinking the poet had put it in by mis- 
take, and when Gray read the line his 
sensitive ear at once caught its new, 
sustained melody, and he adopted the 
compositor’s correction. 


INOPPORTUNE DEATHS. 


Men Who Might Have Changed His- 
tory Had They Been Spared, 
Julius Caesar was assassinated when 
he bad almost completed the task of 
consolidating the administration and 
dominion of the Roman empire, and 
his death opened the way to that des- 
potism and corruption which ultimate- 

ly undid his work, 

Henry of Navarre was killed when 
he had almost healed the differences 
between Catholic and Protestant 
which subsequently rent not only 
France, but Europe, and William the 
Silent also fell when he was on the 
point of uniting the Netherland proy- 
inces into a compact barrier against 
the encroachments of Spain. 

In English history Lord Clive died 
at the moment when he was the one 
man who could have saved the Ameri- 
can colonies aud kept the Anglo-Saxon 
race united. 

But there is the case of Mirabeau. 
He was literally the one mun in France 
who could have averted the horrors of 
the revolution, saved and reformed the 
monarchy and so spared Europe the 
murderous career of Napoleon and all 
the devastation it brought. If he had 
lived ten or even five years longer the 
history not only of france, but of Eu- 
rope and the world, would have been 
different. It is, in fact, suflicient to 
say that~be would have made both 
Robespierre and Napoleon impossible. 
—Strand Magazine. 


A Grewsome Toy. 

War and bloodshed seem always to 
have reacted on the nursery. In 1793, 
for instance, the German cbild was bu- 
mored with a toy guillotine for Christ- 
mas, and Goethe wrote to his mother 
at Frankfort asking her to send one 
of these little iustruments for a boy 
friend. Mme. Gvetbe was indignant. 
“Dear son,” she wrote, “I have only 
one desire, and that is to give you 
pleasure. | will execute any command, 
but buy such ap infamous machine of 
slaughter I will not in any cireum- 
stances. If I could 1 would arrest the 
makers and burp such toys by the ex- 
| ecutioner,” 


She Hadn't Thought of That. 
“Marriage brings its awakenings.” 
“Yes,” sighed the otber lady. “I re 
| member that | as a bride was thunder- 
struck to find that my busband, after 
a limited amount of going to pink teas 
and matinees, bad to go back to work 
and support the pair of us.”—Pitts- 
burgh Post. 


} 
| A Good Enough Reason. 

“I am surprised, Etbel, that you al- 
lowed that handsome Italian count to 
kiss you last evening.” 

“Oh, I really couldn't help it” 

“Why couldn't you?’ 

“Because | can't speak a word of 
Italian.”—St, Louis l’ost-Dispatch. 


All Consuming, 
“He eagerly swallowed every word 
| she bestowed on him, be fed upon ber 
every lovk, he lived upon the smiles 
she gave him.” “Yhat's what I call 
an all consuming passivn!”—Judge. 
Who Loses? 

Porter—Have you lost something, 
sir? Sandy—Aye, aye, but it’s naethin' 
only the threepenny bit o' siller ‘a 
was about to give ye for carryin’ my 
bag.—London Opinion. 


——— 


BRIDGED AN OCEAN 


The. Lost Atlantis That Was 
Swallowed by the Sea. 


A NATION OF MANY LEGENDS, 


Plato Got His Story of the Continent 
and Its Ruin From Solon, the Old 
Lawgiver—The Theories That Were 
Built by Ignatius Donnelly, 


Far out beyond the Pillars of Her. 
cules, where the Atlantic ocean 
stretches broad and deep today, men of 
imagination like to believe there lies a 
buried kingdom. The sea washes over 
its once fertile plains, and creatures of 
the deep float in aud out among its top- 
less towers. Seaweed and silt have 
buried its temples for 10,000. years, 
Here, scientists of a romantic turn will 


' tell you, lies the lost island of Atlan- 


tis, where once there ruled the richest 
aud most powerful of the earth, a 
world power while wolves still howled 
upon the seven hills of Rome and the 
glory that was Greece lay yet un- 
dreamed. 

But today all that remains of the lost 
kingdom is a little group of islands, 
the Azores; mountain tops these that 
were not wholly overwhelmed when 
the proud island sauk into the sea, 
Many years ago an Irishman, Ignatius 
Donnelly, who possessed an active im- 
agination and a mind which worked 
along interesting and unusual lines, 
wrote a book about Atlantis, in which 
he proved, to his own satisfaction at 
least, that the lost kingdom really ex- 
isted and was not a fable. 

The earliest authentic information 
about this mystery land we find in 
lato, who averred he had it from his 
grandfather, Solon, the famous law- 
giver, who had spent some years 
among the Egyptians. Plato told of a 
great continent which had existed 9,000 
years before lying to the west of the 
Pillars of Hercules and making war 
upon the nations to the east. Only 
Atbens and Egypt were able to with- 
stand the onslaugbts of the Atlantans, 
and then suddenly, “in a-day and a 
night,” the island was overwhelmed 
and sank into the sea. This was the 
stury Solon had from the Egyptians 
and which bis grandson wrote down, 
and the legend has persisted ever since. 

Diodorus Siculus, a Roman writer, 
tells how the Phoenicians discovered 
“a large island in the Atlantic ocean 
between the Pillars of Hercules, sev- 
eral days’ sail from the coast of Africa, 
This island abounded in all manner of 
riches. The soil was exceedingly fer- 
tile. The scenery was diversified by 
rivers, mountains and forests. It was 
the custom of the inhabitants to retire 
during the summer to magnificent 
country houses, which stood in the 
midst of beautiful gardens. Fish and 
game were found in great abundance; 
the climate was delicious and the trees 
bore great crops of fruit at all seasons 
of the year. 

Soundings made by British and 
American vessels have shown conclu- 
sively that surrounding the Azores 
there is a submerged plateau, which it 
does not require much imagination to 
identify with the “rich plain” mention- 
ed by Plato. From this lost continent 
Donnelly believed that ridges of land 
ran to the present coasts of South 
America and Africa, originally, so that 
before the time of which Plato wrote 
the eastern and western hemispheres 
were connected by land. Thus he ac- 
counted for many similarities in the 
plants and animals of the two hemis- 
pheres which otherwise are very dif- 
ficult to explain. 

The continent as described by Plato 
Was mountainous, but was surrounded 
by vast fertile plains. It was rich in 
precious metals and had numerous tem- 
ples and statues of gold and silver and 
ivory. 

In the sudden and violent destruction 
of Atlantis, “in one dreadful day and 
night,” Donnelly believed he saw the 
origin of the legend of the deluge, so 


universal among the followers of all . 


religions. The Biblical deluge, the 
fiood in which the Greeks believed, 
‘from which only Deukalion and Pyrrha 
lescaped, the overflow which Chaldean 
legends tell of all these, Donnelly be- 
lieved, had their foundation in the de- 
struction of Atlantis. 

Plato tells us that the race of the 
Atlantans had fallen from their high 
estate and committed sins, and the 
Zeus determined to overwhelm them. 
An earthquake preceded the sinking 
ot the land, and there came a great 
storm which brought the sea rushing 
in over the once fruitful land. 

Before this deluge Atlantis was the 
greatest power in the world, Donnelly 
said, Not only bad it made war against 
the infant nations of Europe, conquer- 
ing rance and Spain and Africa as 
far as the Nile, but colonies were es- 
tablished in Mexico, in Central Amer 
ica and along the valley of the Missis- 
sippi. The mound builders were colo- 
nists from Atlantis. After the destruc- 
tion of the parent continent the east- 
ern and the western hemispheres lost 
all remembrance of each other, as both 
of them at last forgot the great Atian- 
tis, or if they remembered at all re 
membered it only as a legend, a faint 
and shadowy tradition, 

Only a few of the thousands of in- 
habitants of Atlantis escaped, but these 
few cu:vied to Europe the seeds of the 
white man’s civilization, They settled 
in Egypt and in eastern Europe and 
were the forbears of the Aryan race.— 
Kansas City Star. 


Never too poor, too ugly, too dull, 


It Is easy to be brave when you know too si, too friendless, to be useful te. 
the enemy has only blauk cartridges, ; Some vne.—Kate Gannett Wells, 
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DOLBY IN DUTCH 


His Better Half Fully Intends to 
End It All, But— 


——— 


FINALLY CHANGES HER MIND. 


j 


4 
The Unexpected Advent of Ten Small 
_ and Downy Additions to the Deacon's 
| Family Necessitates Postponing That 
_ Enteresting Event. 


By M. QUAD. 
(Copyright, 1913, by Associated Literary 
\ Press,] 

S Deacon Dolby worked with saw 
and hammer at the barn, he 
heard Mrs. Dolby in the house 
singing “Rock of Ages.” 

He smiled and be sighed, 

After singing the hymn seven times 
over Mrs. Dolby dropped it for “I Shall 
Watch For Thee.” 

“She's getting rendy!” whispered the 
deacon. 

After “watching” for a quarter of an 
hour, Mrs. Dolby took up the strains of 
“T've Got a Home Over There.” 

“It'll be her night for it!” whispered 
the deacon as he shook his head. 

And by and by there came floating 
on the air.the words of the good old 
dymn, “With the Angels Up, Above,” 

“— it!” announced the good man at 
¢he barn as he threw down some hay 
¢o his hungry cow. 

After supper that evening Deacon 
Wolby casually observed that he must 


= 


nen Mrmin 


A 


“YOU BOTH BEGAN TO JUMP AROUND.” 


go down to the store and get a pound 
.f tenpenny nails to fix the hogpen 
«ith on the morrow, and he left Mrs. 
Dolby singing as she cleared the dishes 
-off the table. He was gone an bour, 
and when he returned he was aston- 
‘isbed to find the house in darkness, He 
entered and lighted a lamp, and as he 
passed through into the sitting room he 
beheld the woman lyiug on her back 
.on the floor with ber eyes closed and 
her bauds folded on her breast. He 
gave her one glance and then sat down 
at the center table to read. At the 
postoffice he had received a circular re- 
lating to geese and their care, and it 
started off in an interesting way. 
Mrs. Dolby Revives, ; 

Deacon Dolby bad been reading fo 
efive minutes and bad got as far as to 
be told that a gouse was capable of 
affection when there was a stir on the 
floor and Mrs. Dolby sat up. She 
coughed three coughs to hint to Mr. 
Dolby that she was not dead, but the 
circular held all his interest. Two 
minutes passed, and then Mrs, Dolby 
rose up and took a seat on the lounge 
sand said: 


“Samuel, I didn't want to frighten 
you, but I couldn’t help fainting 
away.” 


The deacon read from the circular 
that a goose had been known to go 
into a rage at the mere sight of a red 
cheaded woman, and just then Mrs, 
Dolby said: 

“You had just gone out when Mrs. 
TLamphere came in. She hadn't been 
«ver for a week, and she wanted to 
borrow a duarning veedle and ask me 
aif 1 was going to put up any pickled 
peaches this season. We had talked 
for about five minutes when all at 
nce she broke down and sobbed like 
ca child. Samuel, do you want to know 
what she sobbed about?” 

He didn’t. He wanted to stick right 
to that circular until be bad devoured 
every line of it. He was finding out 
that be bad lived for forty-five years 
without knowing the goose as she was. 

The Cat Is Out, 

“I at first thought that mebbe her 
sister in North Dakota was dead, but 
when she got over her sobbing so’s she 
could speak she said it was because 
ehe felt such pity for me. Then—then, 
Sumuel, I broke down and sobbed with 
ber and—and"— 

And she sobbed and snuffed and 
sobbed again, and the deacon sat there 
and read that if a farmer could have 
matience with a goose he could teach 
her to jump through a boop the same 
sas a cireus performer, 

“But I'm not going to cry any more, 
Samuel. The time for crying bas pass- 
ved. I am going to tell you what Mrs, 
Lamphere said and then end this life 
of turmoil and trouble. I have known 
Mrs. Lamphere ever since she was a 
little girl, and I have never known her 
to tell a lie, and she is not a tattler 
either. What she told me was from a 
sense of duty. She said it made her 
heart ache to know that I was living 
with a pirate and never suspecting it.” 

The deacon prepared himself for the 
worst, but gave no outward sign, and 
presently Mrs. Dolby ceased sniffling 
and continued; 


| faint this time. 


| you another single day and keep my 


kicked while you were milking hee: | 
You went over backward off the stool 

with a yell, and when you got up you | 
pounded her with the milkstool and 
swore. Don’t deny it, Samuel. Mrs. 
Gearing heard it, and she told Mrs. 
Lamphere, Mrs. Carter also heard it, 
and she almost fainted. Mrs. Gearing 
knows what swearing is, and she nev- 
er heard the like. It made her blood 
run cold, She didn’t get over shivering 
for hours. You whacked and pounded 
and swore and jumped up and down, 
and the poor woman flew into the 
house for her life. I noticed how pale 
you looked when you came in, and 
when I asked you what was the matter 
you said you felt bilious. Deacon 
Samuel Dolby, you pounded the cow, 
used profane language and lied to me! 
What have you got to say to it?” 

The Deacon In Dutch, 

Not a word, That circular said that 
if a goose was always addressed in a 
kind and courteous manner she would 
reciprocate by extra work in laying 
eggs and catching caterpillars and 
grasshoppers, and the information was 
highly interesting. It beat pounding a 
kicking cow all hollow. 

“Just three or four days later, Sam- 
uel, you went over to see Farmer Jones 
about buying a hog. He had half al 
barrel of old cider in the house, and 
when he invited you to take a drink | 
you pitched right in. You knew what , 
old cider was, and yet you drank half 
a gallon of it. Mr. Jones did the same, 
and then you both began to jump 
around and have fun. You boxed each 
other's hats off; you wrestled; you 
jumped. And then both of you began 
to brag, and it wasn’t long before you 
were calling each other liars, If Mrs. 
Jones badn’t rushed between you there 
would have been a fight. Think of it, 
Samuel! You, a deacon, calling folks 
liars and saying that you would lick 


“them out of their boots with one hand 


tied behind you! Mr. Lamphere was | 
going past and heard it all. Don't le to | 
me and say that you didn’t do this.” | 

The deacon didn't lie. He didn’t come 
within forty rods of it. He simply turn- 
ed to page two of the circular and con- 
tinued the history of the goose. 

She Contemplates Death. | 

“And one more thing, Samuel,” con- | 
tinued Mrs, Dolby, through her tears, 
“Only two weeks ago you were down- | 
town one day and got into a talk with 
old Mr. Carpenter about Japan. He 
said that if we had a war with Japan | 
he feared the worst, because they were | 
such fighters and would soon have the | 
larger navy. You replied that we 
could lick the stuffing out of Japan in | 
five minutes and that anybody who | 
denied it was a liar. Then, when that | 
poor ofd man still insisted, you offered | 
to slap his chops and called bim aj, 
traitor. Think of it! It was a wonder | 
you didn't bring on an earthquake or 
something. 1 believe I did feel the 
ground trembling that day, but 1) 
thought it was a sawlog rolling down 
hill somewhere. Are you going to 
deny what you did, Samuel?” 

Samuel wasn't. He would neither 
deny nor affirm. He was following that 
goose and learning that she could be 
made to act as the playmate of a 
young child if properly trained while 
yet a gosling. 

“Well, this ends it, Samuel! I faint- 
ed away when | heard the news, but 
I'm going to do something besides 
You see, I bave a rope 
I'm going out to the henhouse 
I couldn't live with 


here. 
and hang myself, 


self respect. I can simply say goodby 
to you and bope that if we ever meet 
in that better land you will have got 
over being a pirate. I'm going, Sam- 
uel. Don't disturb yourself tonight, 
but come out in the morning to cut my 
body down and tell the neighbors.” 
Mrs. Dolby picked her way into the 
kitchen and lighted a candle, and the} 
next moment the deacon heard the} 
outer door close. He did not get out 
of his chair, He did not call out. He | 
simply read that the bite of an old 
gander was equal to that of a year old 


dog and that instances had been 
known where it resulted fatally, Vive 
minutes went by, then ten, fifteen. 


Then the door opened aud Mrs. Dolby 
and her rope and candle appeared. 
Sbe was smiling. She put the candle 
and rope down and came up close to 
bim and whispered: 

“Samuel, do you know why I didn't 
commit suicide?” 

He didn’t know, but he didn't say so. 

“Because when | got out to the ben- 
house | found that old setting ben bad 
hatched out ten little chicks, and 1 
didn’t want to be so mean as to dis- 
turb them—yes, ten little chicks, and 
they have come four days ahead of 
time!” 

Then the deacon laid down the cir- 
cular, yawned, stretched, looked at the | 
clock and said: 

“It's balf past 9, and I'm going to) 
bed!” 


OE SR GeO Se Be Gee 
Scandal. 

Scandal shrieks so loudly that 
truth can't make itself heard.— 
New York Mail, 

eee or re ree) 


Agreed. 

“There ought tu be only one head to) 
every household!” shouted the orator. 

“That's true,” replied a man in the 
audience. 

“You agree with me?” shouted the 
speaker, 

“I do!” roared the man, “I've just 
paid for hats for nine daugbters.”— 
Minneapolis Journal. 


In Literature, 
Author’s Friend—Our baby enjoys” 
your new book more than any of us, 
Author—How can the baby enjoy it? 
Author's Friend—He stands on it to | 
look out of the window,—Sau Panclepa 


“One morning six weeks ago the cow | Hxamiuer, 
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ILL BOOZER'S taken his last drink. 
He had his share on earth, we think, 
His end was sad, alas, alack! 

The clove he swallowed was a tack. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer, 


— 


8am Snook has passed from earthly 
scenes— 
No doubt dwells on some distant star; 
While he was staring at two queens 
He stepped before a trolley car. 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


a 


Tom Tibbs’ ashes here repose, 
Where loving friends may pause 
To think how Tom in cotton clothes 

Flared up as Santa Claus. 
—Seattle Post-Intelligencer. 


Here lies what's left of Tilford Bunce, 
Somnolent as a rabbit; 
A near side car swept by him once, 
And Tilford tried to grab it. 
—Buffalo News. 


Shed a tear for William Dunne, 
Who got in front of a friend's gun; 
A rabbit was the friend’s ambition— 
He came too late with a physician. 
—Louisville Post. 


This is the tombstone of Bill Wright. 
No more his pay he draws; 
He tried to thaw some dynamite; 
He is not here because. 
—Houston Post. 
BR 
Looked Bad. 


The. monotony of life at a rural rail 
way station was relieved the other day 
by an‘ amusing incident. A dandy 
took his ticket at the booking office 
and then surveyed the station build- 
ings leisurely. On hearing the noise 
of the coming train he made more 
haste than speed to the platform. A 
little run when nearly at the top of 


the stairway caused his foot to slip. } 


His silk hat wabbled on his brow, his 
umbrella and bag betook themselves 
one to his right and one to his left, 
but he manfully regained his belong- 
ings in a grasp all sort of fashion when 
on all fours. Then he looked meekly 
up at the gate official. 

“Is this the way to the train?’ he 
asked, 

“Yes, sir,” was the response. “You 
can come that way if you prefer to do 
so, but it looks bad.”"—Weekly Tele- 
graph. 


Rapid. 

An Irishman and an Englishman had 
foregathered and were boasting of 
their respective islands. The English- 
man said: 

“We are a jolly lot more rapid in 
England than you are in Ireland. Why, 
by Jove! I left for me office one morn- 
ing, just as the workmen were laying 
the foundation for a new building next 
door. And when | returned to dinner 
that evening the structure was entirely 
completed.” 

“And ye call that quick work,” an- 
swered the Irishman. “Why, th’ same 


thing happened to me in Ireland wance, | 


Whin 1 started in th’ mornin’ they 
were layin’ the foundations, but whin 


COPYING BY CAMERA. | 


Work In Which Photography Is Sup- 

planting the Typewriter. 

Certain of the executive departments 
at Washington have found the camera 
a useful adjunct in their routine work. 
All manner of documents are now pho- 
tographed instead of being copied by 
typewriters. The work of the type- 
writing machine, so far as mere copy- 
ing is concerned, is discounted, since 

in less than a minute a facsimile may 
be obtained of a document to copy 
which the typist would take perhaps 
hours, 

Especially in the general land office 
has the camera been found most use- 
ful in work of this kind. Formerly, 
by the method of typewriting copies of 
land records, forty patents were held 
to be a good day’s work. Now by pho- 
tographing them as many as 200 pat- 
ents may be copied. 

The document tu be copied is set up, 
a bulb is pressed, and the thing is done. 
No plates or films are used in this 

\ work, the medium being sensitized pa- 
per itself, 

When a new document or page of a 
book is run into position the operation 
is accomplished with the aid of an elee- 
tric motor. This motor unwinds from 
the 500 foot roll of sensitized paper 
that portion which has just been ex- 
posed to the light. carries it to a de- 
veloping solution beneath the camera, 
and by the time the new sheet that 
has been brought into position has been 
exposed the sheet immediately preced- 
ing it has been developed and auto- 
matically deposited in a tray at the 
end of the camera. When taken out 
of the hypo the sheets are spread on 
racks to dry.—Harper’s Weekly. 


ONLY CLIPPED HIS WINGS. 


| Turkish Bullets Didn’t Succeed In 
Bringing Down the Bird Man. 
The Balkan campaign has proved 
valuable to the science of aviation. 
It has shown by oue concrete example 
that the mere fact of being struck by 
bullets and perforated does not signify 
irretrievable disaster for the airship. 

The Russian aviator, Eflmoff, was 
| engaged by Bulgaria to fly to Adriano- 
| ple and throw down handbills in the 
Turkish language, in which the Bul- 
garians called on the population of 
| Adrianople to surrender. He was giv- 
en only an old apparatus, but he threw 
down the bills. 

“At Fort Karagach I saw a consid- 
erable number of infantrymen shoot- 
ing toward the sky with their rifles,” 
he said. “I did not hear the shots, 
| but when I noticed that four bullets 
| had struck my apparatus | knew for 
whom the shots were meant. 1 did 
not lose my preseuce of mind, but flew 
on. When the guus in the forts fired 
) shrapnel at me and when the appa- 
ratus had been struck several times by 


| 


I got back in th’ avenin’ they were / fragments of projectiles the situation 


evictin’ the family fer not payin’ th’ 
last month's rint.”— Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Oe ee ee en ee ee ee) 
Expensive Remorse. 

“Some men can’t get much 

done,” said Uncle Eben, “be- 

cause dey puts in de second half 

ob de week feelin’ remorseful 

about de way dey loafed de fust 
half.”—Washington Star. 
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The Psychological Moment. 


Growler (to distressed barrier)—Keb, 
sir?—Punch. 


A Woman of Her Word. 

A woman was ip a law court when 
she was asked her age and auswered, 
“Thirty-five.” 

“But,” objected the judge, ‘you were 
before me two yeurs ago, and you said 
then you were thirty-tive.” 

“Your honor,” she loftily replied, “1 
am not one who would say one thing 
at one time and another thing at au- 
other time.”—Ladies’ Home Jourual, 


Jealous. 

“A bandit held up a train, and the 
Pullman porter, single hauded, over- 
powered and killed the robber,” said 
the old fogy. “That porter was a real 


hero" 
“Hero nothing,” remarked the 
grouch, “He didn't propose to stand 


for conipetition, that’s all.”"—New York 
Sun, 


She Didn't Knock, 

He (at musquerade ball)—That’s @ 
singular looking costume you're wear- 
ing. What do you represent? 

She—Opportunity, 

He—Indeed! ‘hen let me embrace 
you.-—Boston Transcript. 


Naturally, 
Teacher—Jobuny, have you an excuse 
from your parent for being late at 
school? 
Jobnuy—No, 
fine tu write it. 


ma'am. I didn't have 


Maitimore Suu, 


became critical. Fortunately only the 
wings were hit and not the motor, and 
so I could keep on, and in twenty min- 
utes I was once more in the fiying field 
}at Mustapha I’asha, 
was repaired and used again.” 


A Realistic Moving Picture Show. 
“Amusement creators, scientists and 
instructors have demonstrated the val- 
ue of the motion picture, but a com- 
| pany of knaves in this city,” says a let- 
ter from Bordeaux, “were the first to 
use the art for criminal purposes.” Ac- 
cording to the report, an automobile 
halted near the residence of a bank 
director in a suburb of that city, and 
six men began to act a burglary be- 
fore a moving picture instrument. Two 
of the actors (?) were dressed as police 
men, and when the burglary had been 
accomplished they valiantly captured 
the malefactors. The man who work- 
ed the machine and the rest of the par- 
ty then entered the automobile, thank- 
ed the real policemen, who had kept 
the curious people out of the picture, 
and rode away. Later it was discover- 
ed that jewelry to the value of 15,000 
frances had been stolen from the tem- 
porarily vacant house, none of which 
has been recovered. 


A Modest Nobel Prize Winner, 
The Stockholm correspondent of the 
Berlin Tageblatt writes that while 
Gerhart Hauptmann was in that city a 
newspaper man asked him in the 
course of an interview: “Were you pre- 
pared? Did you expect to receive the 
Nobel prize?’ “Prepared?” said the 
novelist. “I saw a telegraphic uews 
item from Stockholm in a Berlin pa- 
per to the effect that it was certain 
that the prize would come to me. | 
remember having said 
the article, ‘1 shall no longer subscribe 
for that paper vor for any other paper 
which publishes lies.’ Next morning 
1 received the otlicial notification that 

| | had been selected for the bonor,” 


Sketching London, 
The always original I’. Hopkinson 
' Smith, artist and author, bus found a 
new way of sketching the Londen 
streets. He does it from a taxicab, 
which he declares to be the best way. 
“It rains about every tive minutes in 
London,” Mr, Smith is reported as 
saying, “and when | came to a place 
where I wished tou work I'd just lower 
the front hood, sit up on the seat and 


The artist bas been sketching places 
made famous by Thackeray and Dick- 
ens. 


Sarcastic Military Order. 

An order has been issued from the 
army headquarters at Budapest forbid- 
ding an officer from walking in the 
| Streets arm in arm with a lady, even 
| though the latter be his wife or moth- 
| er, “An officer who is so feeble,” the 
order runs, “as to require the support 
of a woman is unfit for service ana 
| should be superannuated,” 


The apparatus | 


after reading | 


look out over the heads of the people.” | 


NERVE IN THE NAVY. 


| Germany Has Plenty, She Says, and 
Proposes to Maintain It. 

The Germans have advanced the 
novel theory that victory in the next 
great naval war will be won by the 
officers and crews possessing the great- 
est store of healthy “nerve power.” 
This view is shared by the German 
ministry of marine itself. They are 
accordingly, it is reported, devoting 
special attention to the question of 
maintaining in perfect health the 
nerves of officers and men on the war- 
| ships. Care is taken that the condi. 
tions in which the crews live shall be 
as perfect as possible from a hygienic 
point of view. 

Instructions are issued to the ships’ 
doctors to watch most carefully for 
any sign of nervous strain and when 
such is found thoroughly to investigate 
the case thereof. The idea is to over- 
look no opportunity to insure a suffi- 
ciency of sound and healthy men. 


“The average of our crews,” states | 


{a German authority, “is quite equal to 
' the exceedingly severe demands that 
naval life makes and must make and 
promises to accomplish in case of war 
all that healthy men can accomplish. 
Our doctors must see that the standard 
is maintained. No danger, however, 
exists. Nervous diseases can become 
dangerous only to tired nations that 
cannot replace the men who fall out. 


Germany is not tired and not exhaust- | 


ed; her strength is unbroken and un- 
shaken.”—New York Press. 


MONEYLESS MILLIONAIRES. 


Men of Great Wealth With Little or 
No Cash In Their Pockets. 

It may be hard to believe, but hun- 
dreds of Wall street clerks have more 
real cash than the 
in the country, who can 
fortunes in seven or more figures. 
is not a paradox, however, for 


write their 
This 


et, while the rich broker or banker may 
not bave more than $5 in his “jeans.” 

Andrew Carnegie bas beeu 

| short of $1. J. P. Morgan carries only 

small sums of cash in his pocket. The- 
odore N. Vail, president of the Ameri- 
can Telegraph and Telephone company, 
has often made a minute search for 
change. It is because their credit is 
good that men ‘of wealth sometimes 
| forget their pocketbooks as well as 
' their check books and have.often been 
put in émbarrassing situations. 

A yeur or so ago Daniel G. Reid, one 
of the best of the present day market 
manipulators, had to borrow car fare 
home from Jersey, although be usually 
has a roll with high figured yellow 
backs on the outside. ‘Theodore P. 


Shonts is one of the few rich men who | 


earry a good deal of money with them, 

A Wall street man who knows most 
,of the big men in ibe sireet and in 
| finance says that at least GO per cent 


lof them do not carry enough cash in } 


their pockets to pay for a good lunch,— 
New York Mail, 
ee 
Got Thin and Divorced. 
| They have discovered a new ground 
for divorce in Germany, and a most re- 
/markable one at that. One of the mag- 
istrates of Breslau applied for a di- 
vorce because his wife in order to con- 
form to the dictates of fashion had re- 
| duced her weight by fifteen pounds in 
| the course of the year, The husband 
| protested and threatened in vain; she 
took no notice. So, declaring that the 


%. 


reduction of flesh had also reduced her | 


charms, the husband demanded the 
}belp of the law. In giving the verdict 
the court declared that if the diminu- 
tion of the weig 
}due to natural causes the application 
for a divorce niust have met with a re- 
fusal, but since the wife had lost 
| weight by the help of drugs to which 
she had recourse the husband was en- 
titled to a decree. 


An Alpine Thrill, 

A new thrill for Alpine tourists will 
soon be a ride through midair from one 
| point to another on a suspended cable, 

This will start from Chamonix, at an 
altitude of 8,000, It will ascend to the 
Glacier des Bossons, at 7,500 feet, with 
two intervening stations. It will have 
la grade of 50 to 60 degrees. ‘The line 
! will be finally extended to the Aiguille 
| au Midi, at an altitude of 11,500 feet, 

Whe first section ts to be completed this 
| year and the extension next year. The 
| road will be worked with three cables 

—the carrier, the tractor and a cable 
| for the brakes. Each carriage will ac- 
} Commodute twenty-four persons, 


Women In the Ministry. 
It may not be generally known that 
| there are upward of 4,000 women min- 
|} dsters in the United States, Many of 
|the state suffrage organizations 
| throughout the Union are under the 
leadership of women ministers whose 


experiences in the various missions 
}have brought them, as they have 
| brought settlement workers, into the 


suffrage rauks.—New York Vost. - 
The Parcel Post. 

To be absulutely accurate don't write 
{t parcels post, for that isn’t correct, 
according to law. As an act of con- 
gress that established the new branch 
of the government transportation busi- 
bess made it parcel post (with no “s” 
}on the first word), that is the official 
name, A word to the wise, etc.—-New 
York ‘Tribune, 


Clay Eaters of Germany. 

Misguided persous at Hanover, Ger- 
mauy, calling themselves Terraphages, 
i have formed a club pledged to eat 
pothing but earth, after the manner of 
certain degraded savage tribes. Pam- 
vhiets extolling the advantages of ter- 
| taphagism are being issued in French, 
German and  BEnglish. — Pearson's 
Weekly. 


(MAKING. PRIZE 


biggest financiers | 


it is | 
a well known fact that the well paid 
clerk may have $10 or $15 in his pock- 


caught | 


ht of the wife had been | 


WINNING BUTTER 


We have a small herd of Ayrshiret 
and in our opinion the Ayrshire hag 
no superior when it comes to the pro- 
| duction of butter of high quality, 
, writes Hepburn’ Brattins, Dekalb 
/ county, Ill, in the Orange Judd Farm- 
| er. It was from this herd that the 
prize winning butter exhibited at the 

1912 Illinois state fair Was produced. 

The winning prints were made from 

the accumulated cream of eight milk- 

ings. 
| As soon as the milk comes from the 
| cows it is separated and the cream is 

set to cool, The cream from the indi- 
| vidual milkings is not added to the 
| large can in which the entire churn- 
oe is being assembled until it is well 
| 
| 


cooled. In other words, the cream to 
be added to the main supply must be 
| near the temperature of this supply 
|.before it can be incorporated. We try 
| to keep this at 48 degrees. 

The cream is set in warm water and 
| Stirred slowly until the temperature is 
| raised to 80 degrees, It is held at this 
; until the correct ripeness is secured; 
then it is cooled down to about 60 de 
grees, and it remains at that tempera- 
ture for about twelve hours. The 
cream for the prize butter was treated 
in this way and was churned in ao 
ordiuary barrel churn, Salting was 
also done in the churn. We use about 
two ounces of salt to every pound of 
butter. The large area of the churn 
enables us to distribute salt quite 


the 
was 


Dairymaid of Pinehurst, 


Guernsey cow 


here pictured, 
awarded first prize at the national 
dairy show of 1912 in the class for 


inheritance, individual merit and 
production combined Her record 
as a two-year-old for one year was 
7,913.60 pounds of milk, 406.51 pounds 
of butter fat. As a three-year-old 
she produced 14,562.40 pounds of 
milk, 860.26 pounds of butter fat, 
the highest public record for a 
three-year-old of any dairy breed. 
Her four-year-old record is 17,285.40 
pounds of milk, $10.67 pounds of 
butter fat. She is owned by W. W. 
Marsh, Waterloo, la, 


evenly among the granules of butter. 
These have been kept firm by a 
thorough bath of cold water. 

| Wbe butter was properly worked in 
the churn by swinging it for a few 
minutes, then allowing it to stand for 
a little while. A quart of cold water 
was then poured over it and the churn 
slowly turned for perbaps two minutes. 
The roller of the butter worker was 
passed over it several times until the 
correct texture had been secured. The 
roller probably made about six turn- 
| ings, the butter being manipulated with 
the ladle to secure uniformity. 

We use a table machine in making 
the prints. were wrapped in 
parchment paper, and around the 
parchment paper paraffin paper was 
wrapped. This additional material was 
used in order that in shipping to the 
fair no undesirable odors would be ab- 
| sorbed from overneat platforms 
} and shipping stations, 

We intended to speak of a few of 
the important things in making bigh 
grade butter, but cannot find anything 
that is unimportant in the preparation 
of this food. Perhaps the securing of 
a fine flavor is as important as any- 
thing. Any idea that the ultimate con- 
sumer hankers after a butyric acid fla- 
vor can easily be disposed of by pur- 
ebasing a small vial of this material 
| at a drug store and becoming familiar 
with its odor and its taste. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


These 


not 


Keep the Good Brood Sow. 

It is straoge that a farmer will keep 
the good brood mare from year to year 
and at the same time put his good 
brood sow into the fattening pen and 
send her off to market as soon as she 
is fat enough to go. Thus the good 
brood sow is often sacrificed, while the 
gilt, untried as a brood sow, takes ber 
place. This is a mistake. When a 
sow proves to be a good suckler and 
careful mother she should be retained, 
especially if she is prolitie. With such 
a sow the farmer is reasonably assur- 
ed of a strong, healthy litter of pigs 
that will grow into profitable bogs. A 
gilt may prove a poor suckler, overlay 
ber brood, while four or five is often 
the number of her brood, So with the 
young gilt for brood sow the pig 
proposition on the farm is a very un- 
certain one. If a sow proves to be a 
good breeder from the start she should 
be retained, for it is reasonable to ex- 
pect that she will get better each year. 
And it is a fact that older sows bring 
healthier, stronger pigs and a greater 
number of them with less danger of 
trouble of any kind at farrowing time. 
—lowa Homestead 


Sheep on the Farm. 

The presence gf sheep means a clean 
farm. ‘They will eut a great many 
kiuds of weeds that other animals will 
not touch. This makes them especially 
valuable as scavengers. | have in 
mind one farmer whose flelds a few 
years ago were a wilderness of weeds, 
says i. Li. McKerrow. He introduced 
a small flock with the single purpose 
of having them cut the weeds for bim. 
They were a success at the job, and 
their owner now enjoys the reputation 
of baving the cleanest farm in bis 

| belghborbvod, 


njustice 


By Arthur Applin 


Ward, Lock & Co, Limited 
ran Melbourne & Toronto. 


(Continued) 

I'll get them, he cried, and his tolce 
vibrated passionately rit bring 
them to you to-morrow or the day 
after at the latest Then Tris, -J 
shall ask my reward Oh, surely you 
can guess what it is; you know what 

would ask of you 1 thought you 


igaged to Franck my hands were 

ed then, my lips dump 

Slowly his meaning dawned upon 
her; nls face, his voice told her his 
secret She relez 
him, and slipped away into the shad- 


] 
knew long ago, when you were first 
t 


ows 
\What are you saying, what do you 
mein? she cried, and her eyes grew 
heavy with fea 
i mean that I love you, he said 
boldly I loved you the moment I 
ago now 


m 


{ you over a year 
zive me, 1 didn’t m 


sed her hold on} 


i For- j with sobs. } 
in to tell you} and put his own ungainly arms about) 


THE HUSTIER. CAVLEY, ALBERTA. 


Swift Current, Saskatchewan 


FORTUNES are being made in Swift Current, the fastest growing town In 
the Canadian West. 

THE BUILDING PERMITS for the first month of 1918 TOTAL $341,814, being 
Jarger than any other City west of Toronto except Winnipeg. 

MOUNT ROYAL the choicest property directly south of the business section 
of the city. Every lot nicely situated on a gradual slope towards the city. 
BUY a standard sized jot (25 x 115) today. 

On terms $10 cash and $10 per month, It will be the stepping stone to a for- 
tune. 

Write for booklet on Swift Current. 

To rent a number of choice improved farms in all sizes, close to schoo) and 
market 

Agents wanted at every point. 


SCOTT, HILL & CO. 
22 Canada Life Building, Winnipeg, Man. 


Shame and disappointment combin- 


ed together to rob Scribner of his 7 
| manhood, almost of his decency. 1 
! think you will altér your mind. I've 
pleaded with you, perhaps next time Ss T S 8) FE N D E R 


we meet our positions will be revers- 
NONE -SO-EASY 


| ed, and you'll plead with me, 
He strode towards the door, almost 
falling over Reuben who stood there, 
huddled up against the wall 
| All right, the boy croaked, it's ouly 
} me and I knew your secret, didn't Rv 
| With an oath, Scribner pushed him 
aside, the hall door slammed, and\Women and Children 
| brother and sister were left alone. 


Iris swayed blindly with outstretch- ic j 
| ed hands towards Reuben, fell upon Ret Frince.—A lioness which 
lher knees, burying her face between} W48 Te eased from it cage in the Pop- 
| her arms on the sofa, the tears no| War Theatre in the Rue de Belleville 
|longer denied coursed down her| last night, owing to an attendant’s 
| cheeks and her body was shaken blunder, caused a panic, which result- 
50 Reuben crept to her side| din seven people being trampled and 
} seriously injured. 
The lioness was one of the peiform- 


LIONESS IN THEATRE 


Trampled in 
Wild Stampede tor the Exits 


yet. He shrugee his shoulders;| her, pressed her face close to his,| € nai hilar «Ne ey os mt 
but perhaps it’s best you should know, | trying to kiss the tears away, strok-| he in a dramatic sketch. In this 
rhe ) | SFs | sketch a painter dreams that his wife 


She covered her face with her} 
hands, and dropping on to the sofa, 
there huddled up Scribner 
s‘ood quite still, where she had left 
him in the centre of the room, .watch- 
ing her, waiti ‘ 
The rain was fallin ain, driving 
through the darkening streets, now/ 
and then as the wind caught it, it | 
paitered against the glass 
Iris, he gaid, and his voice was al- 
most ~entle I won't ask you to love 
me yet, but I do ask you to believe 
that I love you with all my heart. For} 
1 know your sorrow and loss, I know 
everything, and I want to help you, | 
that I may hopes, that’s all. Vl 
two years if necessary, | 
some day in the! 
wife. | 
never 


wait a year, 
but tell me that 
future you will become my 

I can never marry; I can 
love. 

lie refused to hear her 

Sometimes from friendship the} 
@1 est of all love 8 You} 
can't go through Iif ne. I've been 
a bit of a rotter in the past I know,} 
and I've just come to the end of my 


tether I'm as lonely as you are; 
everyone's chucked me, even my sole 
relative, Lady Mary But when she 


learned my secret, at 1 was in love 
with you, she promised to forgive me, 

do the right thing by me, and all 
that—you understand. She would 
allow us a cou of thousand 
during life, and afterwards—well, she 
would 1 e me her sole heir, settle 
everything on us. 

He waited, but no reply came from 
the little huddled figure on the sofa. 


A long time he waited, and at last} 
he walked to her side and tried to/ Iris 


take her hand, but she drew it away 
with a frightened cry. 

You suid you were his friend, and 
yet you would bargain with me! 

I'm not bafgaining, he cried quick 
ly You know what it is to love, s 
ou May enter into my feelings per 
haps, and understand how hard it has 
been for me to keep silent all these 
Well, I'm waiting for your 


months 
answer 


She dropped her hands from her 


face and looked at him ne She 
was very pale, her eyes cal id cold 
her face motionles You have had 
it; I can never love again; never ! 

! never. 


The door opened slowly, noise 
ly, und Reuben, unperceived, s 
room. It was quite 


into the 
where he stood, only the twilight 
which windows 


filtered through the 
wet wiih the kisses of the rain was 
reflected in his .sombre eyes, which 
were fixed menacingly on Scribner. 


Is that final? the latter asked and 


his voice ¥ no longer gentle, it 
brated harshly. 

Absolutely final You speak of 
love; 1 don’t think you unaer d 
the meaning of the word, I j 
James Franclss, I sall love him aiways 


and if I gave myself to any other man 
I should be murdering love as cruel 
ly as the most unhappy woman on the 
street, 

Turning his back on her, he pick 
ed up his hat and gloves. Nave 
you forgotten what you asked me to 
do a minute ago’? 

He saw the color rush to her 
then No, but you needn't trouble 
now. I'll fight for myself. 

You'll fail, he said gharply. 


men, Roberis and Saintsbury, have 
not finished with Jimmy Francks, 
rhey won't have finished with him 
intil between them they've drained 
him of his last penny. I would have 


ved him because I loy you, be 
ause your love means my salvation, 
Alone you can do nothing; you'll have 
to send for me sooner or later. 

Sne rose to her feet, scorn and con- 
tempt shone in her eyes now if 
shall never send for you. I shall 
neger see you again; go! 


The Man Who’ Drives An 
Automobile Finds 


AF 


oner that will 
we gre 

ht stainsand leave 

the hands emooth and soft, 
100% better then soap, 

Dour Dealer Sells Spap. 

ave the Sonpons, 

Ocon Company Limited, Mentreat 


| clung tightly to her brother. I am} 


}up again, ~ | 


, you're alone without anyone to pro 
tect you, but they've counted without | 


‘Ts, 
sym- 


ns her hair with his Clomey t jand daughter are attacked and killed 
muttering incoherent words of | by lions, which are the property of a 
pathy. , | woman with whom the painter has fall- 

But the flood gates of her misery! en in love, 
were opened at last. It was the/ ‘he little drama, in which the tam- 
first time Jris had wept since love| er, March, has played for many years, 
had been sacrificed, and now tears/js very popular in France, and the 
would not be denied. |theatre was crowded for last night’s 

But at last she raised herself and! performance. 

By some mistake, the cage contain- 
so lonely, she sobbed, oh, so lonely,| ing the lioness was placed on the 
Reuben. No one knows, I've not) stage with the wrong end towards the 
been able to tell anyone, not even! audience, so that the astonished lion- 
mother—but I loved him so, dear, and| ess who should have been behind the 
I've lost him for ever and ever. 1] bars, found herself between the cage 
can’t bear it—I can't bear it. }and the orchestra, 

Hate him as I hate him, Reuben There was a moment of dramatic | 
said between his clenched teeth. Hej tension. The conductor of the or-} 
shall pay for the misery he’s brought; chestra sat motionless with terror, 
on you, he shall pay, I’m only wait-| staring at the Honess, which waved 
ing. He laughed shrilly. One day/its tail slowly and snarled at the con- 
lll surprise you all. I'm beginning | ductor. 
to guess what his love meant to you, A woman shricked. The lioness 
slowly beginning to understand—for! with a roar of rage, crouched, sprang 
Iam a man too, though no one knows| over the footlights and across the or- 
as | chestra, knocking the player of the 

Iris scarcely heard him In a{ double bass and his instrument over, 
vague way his incoherent words com-| 4nd landing in the front row of the 
forted her. If only you were big and| Stalls, from which the occupants had 
strong and could go to him and tell| fled. She then leaped into one of the 
him not to grieve as I grieve—if you| boxes. The door of the box was 
could bring him to me, just for a day,|9P®D, and the lioness passed into the 
an hour, so that I could see him| ™@nager's office behind. 
again, hear his voice, look into his March, the lion tamer, sprang after 
eyes.. Oh, it’s wicked and mad of the lioness and shut himself fn the 
me, | know, Reuben, but I want him|Toom. He stunned the animal with 
oO. 1 want tim eo: an iron bar, and then dragged her 
th | |through a side door leading to the 


You want him? He freed himself stand athe the lictkas racoveree 
er @ “AC 1 stoo arin AEC. t 8s rec ere 
from her embrace an¢ od staring sites aw wately? cazed) 


Dy cheate deceived ; : 
| at’ “her. He’ ‘cheated’ and “dece Meanwhile the audience 


hart re fonts " struggled 
| you; he was a coward. You should ae § 8 
H I hate him. }toward the exits and 7 women and 


) hate. him } : és : 
understood then, she saw | Childr« n were knocked down and hurt. 
Several women fainted. 


something in her brother's eyes which | ‘“ 
frightened her. Choking her sobs by sep a, 

and dashing the t from her eyes} 
she put her arms around his neck 


Limited. 


WRITES MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


Townshend has joined the ranks of 
efnoma pol writers. ; 

She is the first peeress to write 
cinema plays, and her works, three of 
which are about to be produced hy 
the Clarendon Iilm Company, deal 
largely with the doings of society, 

A Strong Man’s Love, is the name of 
the principal film, which was shown 
| before Lady Townshend at the com- 
j pany’s premises, and met with her 
entire approval, During the action 
of the film, which fs of a stirring and 
dramatic nature, Lady Townshend de- 
scribed her methods of plot-writing. 


LADY TOWNSHEND 


I have always boen a very keen ob- 
server of human nature, and the dra- 
mas in everyday life I see going on 
continually have often made me wish 
to write plots for the cinematograph 
she said. 

The development of 
movement has been very interesting to 
me from its earliest days, and I think 
it is a splendid medium through which 
one class of the community can ob- 
serve other classes with which, a 

| 
| 


the cinema 


arily, they seldom come into contact. 
This is entirely beneficial, and the ob- 
ject of all my works is to put some 
instlructi 

It fascinating work, 


ve truth before the audience, 

ind I am 
deeply interested in it. I am think- 
ing of turning one of my cinema plots 
into a serial story, but this is only 
an idea at present. 

To become a successful cinema plot 
writer one should be a close observe: 
of personalities and a student of char- 
acter. These are the qualities which 
give reality to the action of the play. 


—_— 


NO FAULT OF VON DER GOLTZ 


| German General Who Organized Turk- 
ish Army Disclaims Responsibil- | 
| ity for Defeat | 
| Berlin, Germany.—It is no fault of} 
|} mine, is the keynote of an article ap- 


nd looked deeply into his eyes.| Minard’s Liniment Co., 
sisten to me, Reuben. If you want Gentlemen,— Theodore 
to help me you must love Jimmy even} customer of mine, was 
as I love him, and do all in your! cured of rheumatism after five years 
power to help him. ‘ 
me, deez it was I 
go away and marr 


Dorais, 


‘ate, 1 made him| mINARD'S LINIMENT. 
) omeone else. It) ‘the above fac 
was I who did it be sause J loved him.| writing to him, to the Parish Pricst 
It could not be otherwise. Do you! or any of his neighbors 
understand? ; : | A. COTE 
b ig rate his h ad. Yes, oh YOS,} gy Isidore, Que., 12 May, 
he'll always love me; I know that. 
Reuben remained deep in thought 
for some time, his hands twitching 
and trembling convulsively, bis lips| 
moving dumbly. Then he must} 
come back to you, he said at last. 


Jerchant, 


In a Hurry for Profits 
The story is told, says 


Capetown. 


I'll bring him back to you. lthe Cape Times, that a company in 

Again the tears trickled down her) ongon, which controls a large block 
face as she shook her head to and! or farms jn the Cape provinee, dis- 
fro, lips trembling unsteadily. satisfied with the excuse given that, 


. Ik ha 2ube is ; i 
You can't do that, Reuben. His) owing to the lambing season. shear- 


place is beside his wife, They have ing could not be proceeded with, cab- 
been made one in man’s sight and) joq to the Cape manager to stop lamb- 


in God's only death can part them, 
Reuben caught at the word. Death?} 

A strange smile illuminated his face. | 
Death is the end of everything, | 


ing and start shearing. 
a eee 
Woman Kitked to Death 


Glasgow.—A middleaged woman 


isn't it? ] understand. TMavy *Wareie t lent 

Miata tn SRE eee ‘ve? {named Mary Ferris was found dea 
, He. 20F id Bote ie eee sn ea | in her house at Glasgow. She was 
eis F - dah ted Beige badly bruised on the head and limbs 


ed to grow slowly bigger and strong-| 2nd the doctor's report states that 
er; the gloom disguised his deform-) .). was kicked to death. 

ity, smoothed out the ugly angles; J 

kindly fingers wiped out the ugly 

lines from his face. He looked as Battleship as a Targe! 

men, for the moment he gpoke ondon.—The admiralty have de- 
ther men. What did Scripner, cided to sacrifice the battleship Re- 
lie wanted to marry you, to) 2OWD, in which the king and queen 
then prince and princess of Wales, 
' made their memorable visit to India, 


oth 


as 
want? 
love him, and you wouldn’t because 
of Jimmy Francks, 

Yes, Iris whispered, and when I re-| 25 @ 


fused he threatened, Mr. Saintsbury the Home ficet. 
and a man called Aaron Roberts still ‘ nay ag 8 
have it in their power to ruin Jimmy It Bids Pain Begone.—When neur- 


algia racks the nerves or lumbago 
cripples the back is the time to t 
{the virtues of Dr. ‘Thomas’ Elect 


Reuben nodded his great head, then 
he laughed 


Mr. Saintsbury, I know, he wanted ‘: Pfiag | A 4 
money. didn't “he? That's what they Oil. Well rubbed in it will still the} 
all want, That's what Seribner, PAin and produce a sensation of ease 


and rest, There is nothing like it 
as a liniment for its curative proper- 
ties are great. A trial of it will es- 
tablish faith in {t. 


Girl Murders Her Mother 


Geneva.--A girl named Lucie ANa- 
e, aged 20, was sentenced at An- 


wants, and his aunt will give it to 
him if he marries you. But he 
shan't, he cried, his voice rising 
surilly. 11) cheat them all. This 
Mr. Saintsbury has fooled you and 
now your brother will fool him. 

He laid his hands on her head 
tightly, bent down and pressed his, ig 
lips to her hair. For an instant it necey to 20 years penal servitude for 
eemed as if a miracle had indeed) murdering her mother. Mlle. Allai- 
happened, as if he was siraight and! gre desired to become a nun, and be- 
strong as oiher mend Then when he! cause her mother objected she at- 
turned away and ei to the win- tacked her with a- knife, inflicting 
dow he seemed to sh¥ink and shrivel) fatal injuries. 


He stood looking out into the street} Saved by Sausage Meat 
where the yellow lamplight cast fan-| paris.—Andre Cavaller, a burglar 
tastic shadows and the rain splashed) who fell from a six-storey window 
dismally into the shining puddles. in Paris, landed on a heap of saus- 
You have shown me the way, Iris, age-meat which a pork butcher was 
he whispered to himself, IN bring| in the act of chopping up, and es- 
Jimmy back to you. They all think! caped injury. , 


ishaieleniidindnesl 
y to prevent oilcloth from 
ise I'm small and ugly’ cracking when used as covers for ta 
to look at, they think I've! pics is as follows: A few thicknesses 
genes, You've shown me! of paper are placed on the table and 
and I'll cheat them all! | moistened thoroughly with mac 
(To be Continued) | oi] 


A good w 


T 


— 


sand Js used in its manufacture. Ied paper. 


compleiely | 
He didn’t cheat] of suffering, by {he judicious use of! 


sts can be verified by} 


target for the 12-inch guns of} 


This will cause the oileloth to! 
Jast much longer, remain soft, and pre-' 


| 
| 
j pearing in February's issue of the} 
| Deutsche Rundschau, over the signa: | 
ture of Marshal von der Goltz, who 
organized the Turkish army. | 
Marshal von der Goltz states that 
many years ago he had carefully pre- 
pared a plan of maneuvers repres 
jing a Turco-Bul 2n = 6war. The} 
| Turkish army wes commanded by Na- 
zim Pasha, and the battle was to be} 
} fought around Adrianople, in some- 
what similar conditions to the present 
| war. 
| Several days before the maneuvers, 
however, wholesale arrests of com-| 
manders of both armies took place in 
Constantinople. What had happened! 
was that the ex-Sultan’s spies had re-! 
ported the coming war to their mas- 
| ter, who feared a conspiracy, and 
| Marshal von der Goltz, who was al- 
ready in the field, hurried back to 
| Yildiz Kiosk, to convince the sultan 
j that the maneuvers were quite harm- 
‘less, and to obtain the release of the 
arrested officers. The release was 
| granted, but there was never a ques- 
tion of maneuvers again, 
The marshal repudiates as irrespon-| 
sible statements the attacks on him} 
| regarding the Turkish rout. He left 
the Turkish service seventeen years | 
!ago, and was offered the post again in 
11909, but refused. he article ap- 
} pears to have been written at the sug- 
| gestion of the German army staff, as 
ithe bitter attacks made on the mar-| 
|shal have made a bad impression here. | 
| 
| 45 LIGHTNING DEATHS 


South Africa Visited by Series of 
| Severe Storms 
Johannesburg, 8S. Africa. “Between | 
October 26 and January 12 at least 
| forty-five persons were killed by 
| lightning in South Africa and forty} 
| geriously injured, while many sad! 
deaths in lonely districts are record- 
ed. A list of the lightning accidents 
in less than three weeks fills more 
than a column in a local newspaper. 
At Germiston, near Johannesburg, 
on December 1 about thirty mourners 
at a funeral were struck by light- 
ning in the cemetery and one man 
was killed. This is the worst of| 
the unusually large number of such) 
accidents. 


Good One There 


Frost—Where do you get your hats 
old man? 
Snow—At cafes usually. But once 


or twice l’ve been lucky enough to 
exchange at church. 


Old Lady ariing bank account)— 
| An’ are ye gure ¥ have jv out when I} 
want it? 

Cashier—Sure, an’ ye can have it 
; out tomorrow if ye give me a wake's 
| notice. 


Burning Véoman Saved by a Mayor 

London.--A young woman who ran} 
into the street enveloped in flames, 
| was seen by the mayor of Hornsey 
| ag he was driving to a meeting. The 
carriage rug Was thrown over per 


a critical condition, 


|one of the wittiest 


{the daughter of a wealihy brewer, | 


Ridiculously Simple 
A traveller, recently returned from 


London, England.—-The Marchioness} Mexico, relates how he was shown 


through some ancient buildings, con- 
vents and gaols that were erected by 
the Spaniards centuries ago. 

In the wall of one of the ancient 
edifices he saw a small opening, so 
he naturally inquired of his Mexican 
guide what purpose it served. 

He told him that it was one of those 
buildings in which criminals were 
formerly walled up alive. 

But what was the use of the hole 
.in the wall? he asked, 

Well, sir, replied the guide, as long 
as the prisoner lived his food was 
given to him on a plate, and he pass- 
ed back the empty plate through the 
hole; but when the prisoner handed 
it back with the food on it untquched 
the gaoler knew that he was d@ad al- 
ready, and didn’t give him any more 


To Allay Suspicion 

Diner—Why don't you take that cal 
off the table? 

Waiter—Well, you see, sir, it’s like 
this. It is stewed rabbit today and 
the guv’nor says the customers like to 
heed the cat in evidence on those 
ays. 


True 

Teacher was teliing her class little 
stories in natural history, and she ask- 
ed if anyone could tell her what a} 
ground hog was. 

Up went a little hand, waving frant- 
ically. 

Well, Carl, you may tell us what a 
ground hog is. 

Please ma'am, it’s a sausage, 


DON'T SCOLD BABY | 
FOR BEING CROSS 


Mothers, don't scold your little} 
ones for being cross. A baby’s na- 
ture is to be happy and If he is cross 
it is not his fault—crossness shows 
that he is unwell and needs a good 
medicine to bring him back to the 
healthy, happy state again. Baby's! 
Own Tablets are the best medicine} 
a mother can give her little ones to 
keep them happy and well. There} 
is a smile in every dose. They! 
cure constipation, indigestion, expel) 
worms, break up colds and make} 
teething easy. The Tablets are sold 
by medicine dealers or by mail at 25 | 
cents a box from The Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


A Revenue Measure 
There haven't been any automobiles 
violating the speed limits for more 
than a week, said the constable. 
What'll we do? 
Arrange to lower the speed 
replied the sheriff. 


Wedded to the Game 

Yorkshire was the scene, and the} 
event in progress was a wedding, The 
speaking parts in the ceremony had 
all been played, and now bride and 
bridegroom and their friends were in 
the vestry putting the matter into 
writing. 

But the clergyman was not youth- 
ful nor was he swift. Time passed 
and the bridegroom became more and 
more fidgetty. 

You seem in a great hurry, remark- 
ed the officiating cleric at last. Have 
you a train to catch? 

The happy man stood stock still and 
scratched his head in perplexity. 

Well, sir, he replied good naturedly, 
it ain’t a train, sir; but I don’t want] 
to be late for t’ football match! 


If brevity be the soul of wit, Sir 
Harry Johnston must be accounted 
men that ever 
wrote a dispatch to the home Govern-} 
ment, Advanced against Tmose; de-{ 
feated, captured, and hanged him.—} 
Johnston. So ran one of his reports 
to the late Lord Salisbury. H 

The actual proceedings were char-! 
acterized by corresponding brevity. He 
first warned his enemy that upon cap-| 
ture he would be hangef. Tmose | 
persisted in fighting, and was beaten. | 

Tmose, you were foolish, to fight, | 
said Sir Harry after the battle. You 
shall have a good dinner and the best 
bottle of champagne I have, and at} 
seven o'clock tomorrow morning you} 


limit, 


| shall be hanged. | 


The famous dispatch shows how 
thoroughly the plan was carried me | 


Geraldine—You haven't been to see} 
me since you asked my father for my} 
hand. | 

yerald—No, this js the first time 
I've been able to get-about. 


Rich v. Poor 
Two girls at Norwich disputing for 
precedence, one of them, who was 


said to the other, whose father was a| 
poor man: You are to consider, miss, 
that my father keeps a carriage. 

Very true, returned the poor man's | 
daughter, and you are to consider that 
he alsa keeps a dray. 


should have rich, red blood 
and sturdy, healthy bodies to 
withstand cold rains, changing 
Seasons and winter storms. 

If your child is weary when 
tising—lacks energy and am- 


bition—has no appetite or 
possibly sallow skin ora pinched 
face—it is for want of vital body- 
nourishment; this growing 
period demands special, con- 
centrated, easily digested food 
for body-development—mental 
Strain—physical changes, 

. Scott’s Emulsion is the 
greatest body-builder known—it 
is nature's wholesome strength- 
maker—without alcohol or 
stimulant— makes rosy cheeks, 


active blood, stardy frames ond 
sound bodies. 


Bat you must have SCOTT'S. 
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ontario 12-62 


Tommy Was There Too 

It was evident that something of 
more importance than usual was 
welghing on the small boy’s mind. 
Three times he passed the door of 
the house, and peered through the 
window, before he dared to enter. 

Then he made his appearance with 
an air that dozens of broken windows 
and bushels of stolen apples could not 
have given him, and remarked. Mrs. 
Jones, little Tommy’s new football's 
burst! 

And how did that happen dear? 

Well, Tommy and me was playing 
with it when the steam-roller went 
over him, 


eee eeeeernes = Shem 


Seizing the Opportunity 


He had obtained a place in an es- 
tate agent’s office and was doing 


| everything he could for the interests 


of his employers. The other evening 
he was at a social gathering and was 
asked to .sing. He responded with 
‘Home, sweet home.’ His friends 
were a little surprised at the selection, 
but he was heartily applauded. 

Stepping forward he said: I am 
glad you like the song. There is 
nothing like ‘Home, sweet home.’ and 
let me say that the company I repre- 
sent is selling homes on terms to suit 
everybody, within forty minutes ride 
of the’ city. Everybody ought to 
have a home. If you don't want to 
live in one of these houses yourself 
it’s the chance of your life for an in- 
vestment. 


A pleasant medicine for children is 


| Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator, 
| and there is nothing better for driy- 


ing worms from the system. 


SUICIDE FOR DOGS 


Italian Prima Donno Lights Her Own 
Funeral Pyre 

Vienna.—Last week Signorina Iida 
Avrighi, an Tialian pritha donna, com- 
mitted suicide at Agram because of 
the death of her pet dog. 

She attempted to burn herself with 
the dog’s body on a funeral pyre, 
which she constructed in her bedroom 
at a local hotel by heaping wood, 
coal and articles of clothing around 
her bed. After arranging them she 
saturated them with petrol, 

Signorina Avrighi then swaliowed 
some poison which she had purchased 
t a chemist’s a few hours before, 
gnited the pyre and lay down on the 
bed beside the dog's body. 

When the fire was discovered, the 
woman was terribly burned and died 
shortly afterward. 


FUTURE OF HOME RULE 


Bill to be Reintroduced in House of 
Commons in May | 
London.—lIt is. the intention of the 
government to reintroduce the home 
rule bill into the house of commons 
in the early part of next session, 
probably in May next. It will be 
passed through all its stages rapidly 
without amendment by the mechani- 
cal party majority and again sent to 
the house of lords, The same pro- 
cess will be gone through again in 

the spring of 1914. 
It is open to the house of lords to 


| suggest amendments at the second or 


third time of asking, but if the house 
of commons reject these the passage 
of the bill into law is not imperiled. 


In Wages 


yourself what a difference will 


aan wae: pe Amana 


health, sooner or later, shows its value. 
very fur or very fast toward success~no woman either--who 
suffers from the headaches, the sour stomach and poor digestion, 
the unpleasant breath and the good-for-nothing feelings which 
result from constipation and biliousness. 


BEECHAM'S PILLS 


Tested through three generations—favorably known the world over 
this perfect vegetable and always efiicient family remedy is univers- 
ally accepted as the best preventive or corrective of disorders of the 
organsofdigestion. Beecham’s Pillsregulate the bowels, stir the liver 
to natural activity enable you to getall the nourishment and blood- 
making qualities from yourfood, Assureasyou try them you willknew 
that—in your looks and in your increased vigor—Beecham's Pills 


Pay Big Dividends 


The directions with every box ere very voluable~copecially tc women. 
Sold everywhere, In boxes, 25c. 


or Profit 


No man can expect to go 


But just learn for 
be made by a few doses of 


wn 


a 


+ 


THE WORLD'S WORK DEPENDS 
ON THE WORLD'S DIGESTION 


From the captain of industry to the | 
hhod carrier-—from milady in the auto te 
the woman with the scrubbing brush— 
the accomplishments of every one of us 
depend absolutely on the accomplish. 
ments of our stomachs, Backed by a 

‘ood digestion, a mau can give the best 
that isinhim, When his stomach fails, 
he becomes a weakling, 

To this loss of power no one need 
submit. Right habits of cating 
drinking, sleeping and exefcise, aided 
by Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets, will 
restore atid maintain the full efficiency 
of the human mind and body. 

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets contain 
the active principles needed for the 
digestion of every kind of food, ‘They 
go to the assistance of the weakened 
stomach, and enable the sufferer, right 
from the start, to assimilate aud get the 
benefit of the food eaten. With this 
assistance, the digestive organs regain 
their tone, and soon the use of the tablets 
is no longer necessary, 

If your stomach is not working pro. 
perly, try Na-Dru-Co prererale Tablets, 
goc, at your druggist’s. National Dru 
and Chemical Co, of Canada, Limited, 
Montreal. 145 


DIABETES 


SANOL’S 


is~:the 


ANTI-DIABETES 


remedy 
complete curés 
Most Leading 
Drifggists. Infofmation 
Literature Free 


THE. SANOL MFG, CO. L 
Winnipeg, Man. 


only With a 
Retord of 
Price, -$2,00. 


and 


FREE TO 


liyoufeel‘ourt oF 
SUPPER from K 
URONIC WEA) 
write for my 
MEDICAL BOOK f 


SUFFERERS, 
DOWN 'or' GOT THE BLUES’ 

+ NERVOUS DISEASES, 
KIN ERUPTIONS, PILES, 
& MOST INSTRUCTIVE 
WRITTEN, IT TELLS ALL about these 

DISt. , and the REMARKABLE CURES EFFECTED by 
THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY, Nol. No2.No3. 
THERAPION ).°00": 
FOR YOURSEL? 

1hit's th nedy for YOUR OWN ailment. Don’t send acent, 
Ab iy FREE, 0 


CANCER 


Book Free. 


.,, Srowths cured. Des 2 
your trouble ; we will send book and testimonials, 
| 


YHE CANADA CANCER INSTITUTE, Gumiten 
10 CHURCHILL AVE., TORONTO 


~ 
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ae 
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ON 


Wash Day 


cl 


25 Makes the Clothes as 
Biuings q 

10 White as Snow 
cents. Try It! 


Manufactured by 
The Johnson. Richa 
Limited, Montreal, C 


A Virtue of Necessity 

Manager—I can’t do a thing with 
Smiih, the new clerk, I've had him 
in three departments, and he dozes 
all day long. 

Proprietor—Put him at the pyjama 
counter, apd fasten this card on him: 
Our night-clothés are of such superior 
quality that even the clerk who sells 
them cannot keep awake 


That Was All 
Waiter, said a traveller in a railroad 
restaurant, did you say I had twenty 
minutes to wait, or that it was twenty 
minutes to eight? 
Naylher, Oi said ye had twinty 


minutes to ate, an thot’s all ye did 
have. Yer train’s jest gone. 


A woman went into a small grocer’s 
shop and the assistant (a neighbor's 
daughter) came forward to serve her. 
Wihat can I get for you, please? she 
said, 

I want a cake, she replied anannll. 
ly, and added, but I don’t want you 
to serve me, Where's your master? 

The assistant went to him and said: 
The lady wants a cake, but does not 
want me to serve her. 

The grocer came forward and said: 
Genoa, madam? 

Know her! I should think I did! 
And I don’t want everybody in the 
street to know what I am having for 
tea on Sunday. 


RAEUMAT!? 
reer s"'ol 
MABETES 


@c. a box or six boxcs tor $2.60, 
@t all dealery, or The Dodds Medl- 
cine Company, Limited, 
Canacia. 


position, but defeated 


ination, dear. 
ery book that it tastes excellent 


A Bit of ‘Hole’ Right 

A well-known Lancashire farmer 
possessed of a considerable senge of} 
humor, had for a long time been pe- 
titioning, the local urban council to 
fill up a deep mud-hole on the commori 
before his house, but without result. 
One very wet night, however, as he 
was seated comfortably before his 
fire, a tremendous ery for help was 
heard from the outside, The farmer, 
seizing a lantern, opened the door and 
peered out into the darkness, to find 
three of the council men, on their re- 
turn home from a meeting, had miss- 
pd their way across the common, and 
were now struggling in the mud-hole. 

Well, gentlemen, said the old Lan- 
cashire son of the soil, as he surveyed 
them grimly. I am glad to see you 
Stirring in this matter at last. 


avis LT 
Sympathetic 
Don't you ever find it hard to be 
a freak asked the stoutish, tightly- 


Jaced woman who had stopped to con- 
verse with the fat lady. 

No, not a bit, was the reply. I 
often feel sorry for some of you peo- 


. : | 
ple who seem to find it so hard not to 


be freaks. 
ewceneeemeneneemen 

A Real Asthma Relief.—Dr. J. D. 
Kelloge’s 
been 
ments, Its claims are conservative 
indeed, when judged by the cures 
which it performs, Expect real re- 
lief and* permanent benefit whem you 
buy this’ remedy and you will not 
have cause for disappointment. It 
gives permanent relief in many cases 
where other so called remedies haye 
utterly failed. 


No Stone Unturned 

A countryman who visited London 
lost his gold watch. He trotted off 
to Scotland Yard and told them about 
his trouble. With their usual polite- 
ness tigy informed him that they 
would leave no stone unturned in 
their endeavor io find his watch, 


A few days later he went through | 


some of the leading thoroughfares and 
saw street after sirect turned up and 
was told that a few miles were in 
the same condition. 


He ran off to Scotland Yard and 
said: 1 didn’t think I was giving you 


all that trouble. If you don’t find the 
watch by Saturday you need not pull 
up any more of the road. 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, Etc. 


Crabbed 
The literary young man had Just 
taken possession of a smart young) 


lady at 
for a topic of conversation, After 
much mental struggle he at length in- 
quired: 

Oh, Miss J——, I suppose you 
familiar with Crabbe’s tales? 

Young lady (scornfully)—I was not 
aware that crabs had tails, sir! 


are 


Young man (confusedly)—I beg par- | 


don. I should have said ‘read’ 

Crabbe's tales. 
Young lady (still more scornfully) 
yas not aware that red crabs 


either. 


Farmer John—tThis is the New York 
Stock xchange my dear. All those 
men running about on the floor are 
brokers. 

Mrs. John—My! I should think they 


would get tired. Don’t they ever 
sit down? 
Farmer John—I guess not Seats 


here cost about $70,000 apiece. 


Thought it was Cocoa 

During a meeting of councillors in 
one of the Lancashire towns the 
question of recreation for the hospital 
nurses was being discussed. 

Several games were suggested, 
amongst which was the game of cro- 
quet. 

A burly Lancashire councillor, who 
was noted for his eagerness to keep 
down expenditure, happened to come 
in at the moment, but failed to catch 
accurately the name of the subject 
under discussion However, he im- 
mediately got upon his feet and ob- 
jected to the increased expenditure, 
saying at the same time that tay and 
coffee had been good enough for him 


Asthma Remedy has never} 
dvertised by extravagant state-) 


the party and was at a loss} 


THE 
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STAG COMMITS SUICIDE 


Animal Was the Aggressor and Was 
* Beaten in Evenly: Matched 

. Contest 

London, England,—Vanquished in a 
desperate fight with one of its kind, 
a fallow deer was drowned in a man 
her much resembling suicide at Bush- 
ey Park. A park ranger who wit 
|Nessed the combat stated that figats 
have been very frequent during the 
last week among the park deer, aud 
this battle to the death was the sequel 
to a series of challenges. 

The combatants were perfectly 

matched in size and strength, Both 
were exceptionally fine animals, ued 
between eight and nine years, and pos- 
sessing large spreading antlers, he 
beaten stag was the aggressor. lle 
provoked a fight by dashing into his 
rival during a run across the turf. 
) The challenge was promptly accepted, 
and the pair faced each other near the 
Leg of Mutton Pond. 
, Wor half an hour they fought, snort- 
ing With pain and rage. Pawing the 
ground with their hoofs, they met 
head-to-head, locking their antlers and 
} Seeking to force each other to the 
| round. Backward and forward, round 
and round they wrestled only to break 
away and maneuver for position. 

Gradually the challenged animal 
worked his opponent toward the wa- 
ter, when the latter threw all his 
Strength into one last desperate 
charge. Antlers thet with a crash, 
and one of the horns of the challenger 
Was snapped. He turned quickly 
| and throwing up his head, ran toward 
the pond. The victor followed, but 
| fell exhausted. Without turning, the 

beaten stag went straight into the 
water, and buried his head in the mud 
The park ranger ran for assistance, 
and when the body of the drowned 
; deer was located it was found that 
his antlers were embedded in the mud, 

I have no doubt that the animal 
sought death wilfully, said the rang- 
er. They do strange things when 
beaten in a fight; they act as if they 
were ashamed to be seen, 


~* om 


WOMAN LAUDS SOLDIERS 


Gentlemen, She Says, a Noble Foe 
and With a Splendid Spirit 

| London, England. — Miss Bleanor 

| Warrender, a sister of Aamiral Sir 

| 

| 


| 
| 
| 
} 


George Warrender, has just arrived 
in London after spending three 
months in Greek military hospitals, 


| 
| nursing the wounded, This was not 
| her first experience of such service. 
She’ was with Mrs. George Cornwall- 
is-West in the South African hospital | 
ship Maine, For her good work then! 
and at other times she is a Lady of! 
Grace of the Order of St, John. 
The Greeks, Miss Warrender says, | 
are underrated in England. They 
have fought bravely and they have 
been, for the most part, skillfully led 
| Not only poor men but also rich men 
gave up everything to serve their 
country. We had a hospital orderly, 
a man who cheerfully scrubbed 
floors; he was a Paris gentleman, be- 
longing to a very wealthy Greek fam- 
ily. The hatred of the Turk inspir-| 
ed them all with a fierce desire to} 
sweep him out of Europe. One can-| 
not wonder when one knows from 
experience what horrors the Turk 
troops have committed. Miss War- 
render shuddered. Things unspeak- 
able! she said below her breath. 
Yes, she continued, the Greek is a 
gentleman, a noble foe. At Salon- 
ica the Greek soldiers actually pro- 
tected Turks against Bulgarians who, 
wild with fury, were ill-treating them 
And they always accepted the parole 
of Turkish officers until they found] 
that so many abused this privilege 
and acted as spies. Just to show 
you what the popular feeling abou 
the Turks is, let me tell you of a de- 
tachment of Cretans who were sent 
from Epirus to Athens with eighty| 
Turkish prisoners. They arrived] 
with none. They had seratched out 
the 0 from the 80 in their instructions 
and they said the eight had got los! 
on the way. The Greeks themselves 
would never have done this, but they 
all said it served the Turks right 
The spirit of the Greeks was spler 
did. I assisted at one terrible oper- 
ation on an officer, without an an 
thetic. Afterward I said I could not 


all his life, and he thought the nurses 
could do very well without koki, 


HOW'S THIS 


We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be 
cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure, 

¥F. J. CHENEY & CO.,, Toledo, O, 

We, the undersigned, have known F. 
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and be- 
lieve him perfectly honest in all business 
transactions and financially able to carry 


out any obligations made by his firm, 
WALDING KINNAN & MARVIN, 
Wholesale Drugglists, Toledo, 
Hall's Catayrh Cure is taken interna 
actin directly upon the blood and r 
8 faces of the system. T I 


Price 7 
all druggis 4 
Halls Family Pills for constipa- 


ce 


Take 
tion. 


* Why She Left Them 

Have you any references? asked the 
lady of the house? 

Yes, ma’am, a lot of 'em, 

Then why didn't you bring 
with you? 

They're just like my photographs, 
ma’am, None of ‘em does me jus- 
Uce. * 


them 


A Little Assistance 
I gave Coppers, the millionaire, his 
first start in life. 
How? ; 
With a bent pin at school 


A Family Failing 
The star pupfl arose at the school 
entertainment to declaim his plece. 
Lend me your ears» he bawled, 
Ha! sneered the mother of the op- 
pupil, that’s 
Sarah Jane Doran's boy, right enough, 


Ife wouldn't be his mother's son if he 
didn't want to borrow something 


Pressed Upon Her 
Cawker (severely)-—Marie, 


Mrs. 


did you accept a kiss from Mr, Smith 
last night? 


Marie Cawker (h@itatingly)-——- Yes, 


mamma, but it was pressed upon me. 


Something Wrong 
Young Husband—My dear Mabel, I 


Torente, must say that the pudding does not 
taste very nice. 


Young Wife-—It must be your Imag- 
It says in the cook- 


help complimenting him on his pluc! 
But he said simply: I am an officer 
Another man, while unconscious, kept} 
shouting to his men to come on A] 
third, very badly wounded, sang 
he was brought into hospital to show 
that he did not care. Their one idea 
was to get to the front again. 


when 


GHOST BOMBARDS HOUSE 


the Windows Smashed and the 
Building Practically Demolished 

Brussels, France.—A number of 
the inhabitants of Marcinelle, a su- 
burb of Charlero{, are about to leave 
the town because they believe it is tn- 
fested by malignant ghosts. 

The residence of the van Zanten 
family has been the principal target 
for ghostly attacks, which have re 
sulted in the partial demolition of the 
building and the smashing of all the 
windows, 

M. van Zanten endured mysterious 
showers of stones and other missiles 
for several days, without being able 
to discover the perpetrators, He 
then complained to the police 

Captain Vandermersch, chief of the 
gendarmerie, with six men, went to 
the house to assist in the search for 
ghosts. The gendarmes were  sta- 
tioned in various rooms, “yet the 
strange attacks began immediately 
after luncheon, in accordance with 
the usual custom, 

Showers of stones and peblijés rain- 
ed against the windows and the crash 
of broken glass sounded in all « the 
rooms. Captain Vandermersch aud 
his men were driven from one room’ 
to another by the heavy fall of debris 
apparently flung from outside, They 
were unable to discover any person 
in the vicinity and although they even 


All 


climbed to the roof, there was no 
satisfactory _ explanation of the at- 
tacks. 


M, van Zenten and his family have 
left the house, which is now in a 
semi-ruined state, with shattered 
walls and gaping window frames. 

Police and soldiers are watching 
the house night and day. 


ape 
Carpeater-—-Didu't I tell. you to 
tice when the glue boiled over? 
Assist: aid. It was a quarter 
past’ ten 


no- 


| been 


exertion 


one appears from time to time i 
are genuine, true, and full of human) bent dinners th would 


HUSTLER, CAYLEY. ALBERTA 


a 


Positive Proof | 

Samuel Untermyér, the New York} 
lawyer, said in Washington of a cer- 
tain exposure: 

The proof was positive—as positive 
as the proof against the barber. 

There was a barber who was ac 
cused of secret inebriety, but his old! 
patrons refused to crédit such a 
charge. ‘ | 

A stanch old patron went to the! 
man to be shaved one morning The 
barber in silence began to Jather him 
and then suddenly seized him by the 


nose. ‘ime 


Lathering away, the barber gripped! 


the nose so firmly that its owner 
frunted in pain: 
Here, let go my nose! | 
But the barber, still holding on 


tight said as he lathered steadily on 
Can't, Itt did Vd fall down. | 


A MOTHER’S DUTY 
TO HER DAUGHTER 


Requires That Her Blood Supply 
be Kept Rich, Red and Pure. 


Every mother who calls to mind 
her own girlhood knows how urgent- 
ly her daughter is likely to need help 
and strength during the years be 
tween school days and womanhood 
It is then that growing girls droop 
and become fragile, bloodless and 
nervous. Nature is calling for more 
nourishment than the blood can sup- 
ply and signs of distress are plainly 
evident in dull eyes, pallid cheeks, 
aching backs, a languid step, fits of 
depression, headaches and a dislike! 
for food. These signs mean anae- 
mia—that is bloodlessness. | 

The watchful mother takes prompt 
steps to give her girl the new, rich 
blood her system js thirsting for by 


giving Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
which make new blood and transforms 
unhappy anaemic girls into robust 


happy, bright-eyed young women 
No other medicine has ever succeeded 


like Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills, because 
no other medicine can make that new 
rich, red blood which brings health 
and vitality to weak, bloodless sys-; 
tems Miss Mamie Krouse, Cope 
town, Ont., says: “Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills have been a blessing to me I 
had been a sufferer for almost two 
years from anaemia, and seemed, no 


matter what I tried, to be growing 


worse I was y pale and seemed 
bloodless, suffered from frequen 
headaches, the 1 st exertion would 


leave me tompletely tired out, and | 
was very much discouraged and fret 
ful At last I was advised to try 
Dr.~Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
half dozen boxes, and by the 
they were used I was feeling 
better A few more boxes fully 1 
stored my health and I have since 
well and strong and able 
more to enjoy life.” 

These pills are sold by all medicin 


got a 
time 
much 


oné 


‘in a bar-room 


| his 
plaining of headache and general pros 
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COLT DISTEMPER 


Can be } easily 
The sick ari cured and a 
others in no mat 
fer how kept fro 
hav : : by using 
N’S LIQUID DISTEMPH! 
Give on the tongue o 
Acts on the blood and 
germs of all forms of 
dis Best remed t 
known for mares in foal. Drus 
gists and harness dealer ( 
shows how to poulti 
Gur free bookiet t 
thing Largest 
medy in existence i yea Distrib y ALL WHOLMSALE DRUG 
SPOHN MEDICAL CO., (') nd riologimts, Goshen, Ind., U 
A Wise Precaution 
Now Harry, go to Smith's the gro it’ Ss E 
cer, and get a quart of the best mo- S : asy 


lasses, said his mother, and she hand 
ed the young hopeful a couple of good 
sized jugs | 
When the boy had gone tho vicar's! 
wife said: You didn’t tell him to get 
anything in the other jug Is he go- 
ing to leave it at the shop? 
No, ma'am; he's going to bring it 
back here again | 
But why send two 
quart of molasses? | 
Well, you see, it’s this way If he 
has a jug in each hand, he can’t go 
dipping his finger in the molasses and 
eating it as he comes along 


Nervous Troubles 


Pills for The 
Stomach is the centre of the nervous 
System, and when the stomach sus- 
pends healthy action the result is 


manifest in disturbanc 
If allowed to pers 


s of the nerves 
; hervous debility, 


a dangerous ailment, may ensue, The 
first consideration is to restore the 
stomach to proper action, and there n ‘ 
is no readier remedy for this tha r \ 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills. Thou. ri id \\ \ A 
sands can attest the virtue of these Seincheahinachinw 
pills in curing nervous disorders. KIDDIE 
ee E CAN DO IT 
A ‘49ER : 

The late Jumes R. Keene, himself with the 
almost a ‘49er, used to tell many a 
story about the characters of °49 I. X. Sine ‘ 

It was difficult in those days, he : : 
once said, to be a temperance man, VACUUM 
for to refuse a drink with a ‘49er was 
a worse offence than to kiss the fef- 


WASHER 


PRICE $3.50 
Washes Anything and Everything 
From a Horse-Blanket and Overalls 
to the Finest Laces with No Injury. 


low's wife 
A '49er, 
ing mous 


wirling his long and drodp- 
ache, said to a tenderfoot 


me 


Have some red eye with 
he tenderfoot 


Thank you—no, said the 
, total abstainer, firmly. 


There was a tense silence in the 
pirat bar Then the '49er rea th Coupon nda $2 00 
ed back to his hip-pocket and said 
with a weary sigh Saves You i 
Heigho, can’t I even take a drink 
without killing a man? WASHES A FULL TUB OF 


cgPings CREST eo 14 oavs | CLOTHES IN 3 MINUTES 


PERFECTLY 


Not Only Washes 
But Rinses and Blues 


ng. Bl Et 


The Dangerous Stove 
A French phy 
patients, a 


Sent Under a 
Money-Back Guarantee 
Join the Army of Satisfied House- 


ian called on one of 
lady, was com- 


who 


dealers or will be sent by mail af 50) tration Ill tell you what's the mat ; 
cents a box or Six boxes for $2 50) ter with you, madam, he said prompt ( vives Today 
by addressing The Dr eae Med \ te that stove you have: aver Thousands Now in Use 
icine Co., Brockville, Ont 1 Those coal-burning stove onze ° 
| are reservoirs of polson—ihe deadliest and Millions Will Be 
Corrected | things 18 the world f '{ “ ‘This Coupon Good for $2.00 
Counsel, after severely cross-exam- |} But that ,dtove cost me one hun ROTA hed sae . - 
ining witness—How far exactly is it| "ed francs! protested the lady DEPARTMENT 3 COUPON 
between these two towns? j Never mind that; better lose any P nt or mail this coup nd 
Witness—About four miles as the amount of money than your life. I'll 60 to Dominion s Mf ( 
ee atlas . | tell you what I'll do; ('l give you 824g M n nip 
Ab, remarked counsel, you mean as! twenty-five francs for it, and find some ACUUM y ASHE RL 1.x 
the crie flows way of getting rid of the pernicious All rges prepaid anywher n 
No, no, said the Judge, suavely. It; OPC": 
ee ee aig rowan The lady consented, and the doctor 
Then they looked at one another removed the stove. 
and found there was something] . 4 few days later the patient who 
wrong hought of Changing her residence 


Women of Experience 
Mrs. Smith—I hear Mrs, Weeds is! 
going to marry a farmer and live ip 
the country. | 
Mrs. Jones—Well, she ought to 


make a good farmer's wile. , | 
She 


I had an attack of pneumonia, which | 
left a memento in the shape of dys- 
pepsia, or rather, to speak more cor- 
rectly, neuralgia of the stomach, My 
‘cup of cheer’ had always been coffee 
or tea, but [ became convinced, after 
a time, that they aggravated my 
stomach trouble I happened to 
mention the mailer to my grocer one 
day and he suggested that I give 
Postum a trial 

“Next day it 
made the mistake 
sufficiently, and we did not like it 
much® ‘This was, however, soon 
remedied, and now we like it so much! 
that we wif @evér change back, 
Postum, being a food beverage in-| 
stead of a drug, has been the means! 
of banishing my stomach trouble, I 
verily believe, for I am a well man 
today and have used no medicige. . | 

“My work as chief bookkeeper } 
our Co.'s branch house here is of a| 
very confining nature, During my | 
coffee-drinking days I was subject to 
nervousness and “the blues,” These | 
have left me since I began using Post-} 
um, and I can conscientiously recom:| 
niend it to those whose work confines 
them to long hours of severe mental) 
" Name given by Canadian | 
Postum Co., Windsor, Out, 

"There's a reason,” and St is ex.) 
plained in the little book, “The Road! 
to Wellville,” in pkgs. 

Ever read the above letter? 


came, but the cook) 


of not boiling it! 


A new) 
They! 


Interest 


| the first thing that met her gaze was 


went to inspect a suite of rooms, ar 


1 


the stove Who lives there’? 
asked of the servant who was showing! 
her over the rooms 

Madame A., madame, said the ser-! 
vant respectfully—Doctor B.'s moth- 
er-in-law ! 


} 
she 


The amateur socialist was airing 
his views before a bunch of acquaint 
ances, some of whom believed that his 
nents possessed mer and others 


| arg 


Mrs. Smith—I don't see why } z , { i 
has always lived in town | Minard's Liniment Cures Dandruff. of whom belic ed otherwise He 
Mrs. Jones—-True, but as this is r spoke feelingly in the cause of publ 
sixth matrimonial venture she ey dent: | Advice for the Minister oe lai and one of the progressives 
| ly knows all about hus andry In preaching the minister had been} I don't know as I'd go far as you 
<i tates ik s rather long-winded, when the young! in this matter But I do believe th 
Oh, John! ‘The cook has left, | wife remembered that she had left!—that many of the businesses no 
Weill, we'll haye to get another one,) the dinner in the gas range without! rua as private enterpri should | 
I suppose. - | regulating the flame, She hastily | controlled by the people 
Jam afraid we can’t John | wrote a note and slipped it to her hus Yes, spoke up a listener who had 
think we've had them all | band who was an usher He think-} hitherto remained le 
7 oyepe |} ing it was intended for the minister, | ture, for instance 
CLEAR HEADED | calmly wulked up and laid it on nel ite 
Head Bookkeeper Must be Reliable | pulpit | Protecting Her 
os - | The minister paused tn the midst of} You ate all your own cake and 
The chief bookkeeper in a large/ his sermon and took the note with} bel's too, Tommy, aid the mother. 
business house in one of our great) qa smile which changed into a terrific Yes'm, replied Tomm) 
Western cities speaks of the harm | frown as he read ‘ You'll be § ick, child. 
coffee did for him, (Tea is just as Please hurry home and shut off the Vell, mother, you sec ny body 
injurious because it contains caffeine, | gas was going to b ick I didu't want it 
the same drug found in cofte | ee to be Mabel, 
“My wife and I drank our fi CUP; Indignant Wife—I wonder what you ot aeeaieemalie 
of Postum a little over two years A890) Would have done if you had lived Happy Thought 
and we have used it ever since, to the! \non men were first compelled to} Mother (after relating — palheti« 
entire exclusion of tea and coffee, It earn bread by the sweat of their) story) —Now, Reggi ildn’ you 
happened in this way: | brow? like to give your ) >t poor 
“About three and a half years ago Indolent Husband—I should have | little boy we saw today who hasn't 


started a little notion store and sold 
handkerchiefs 
Wrong Diagnosis 

The Amateur Sherlock—I am sorry | 
to observe that you are in a precarious 
state of health As you entered the} 
ballroom I saw you clutch at your | 
heart, while a look of agony crossed 
your face, { 

Mr. Snuffles—Heart, nothing! 1} 
have a cold and just discovered that | 
I hadn't brought a handkerchief with | 
me 


any father? 
Reggie (clutching r 
| we give him father instead? 


Kendall Spa 
‘TheOld Reliable: 
. Horse Remedy 


and horsemen 
havesaved money 


Couldn't 


abbit) 


— 


| 
Right and Wrong | 


Marriage, remarked the professor, 
was a rite practised by the ancients by using Ken: 
And bachelorhood, interrupted the | = dall’sSpayinCure 
maiden of forly, 1s a wrong practised | goegpayins, Curb, Ringbone, Sp 
by the moderns 


, Bony 


| Growths and Lameness from many other 
causes. These men know that Kendal 
Ve 


——— 
Women a Fraud 

Woman, said the dejected young 
man is a disappointment and a fraud. 
Indeed! replied one Ustener 


| fs a moncy saver and a horee saver, 
can prove it by thousands of 
Orateful Letters From Us. 


LANGHAM, 8..Sx,, Dng 


| 
; . g , ace ‘ “* « ft 
Yes. J saved up all my tobacco “Thave a lange stock cf | 
' ie Kendall's Spavin Cv 
money and lived on bananas two) § iitt ol siya had the best aatiafacti 
weeks to treat Miss Truelove to the |-ff its use, a cau recommend vd it to any 
opera and a supper, Then | asked horse owner."’ JOSHPIL PFUND, 


and ehe said ghe 


PicroNn LAKE, Man, Dec. eth, igit 
too extravagant to t 


“I have used Kendall's in Cure fot 
five years. I find ii a sure cy »pavins,"* 
VILLIAM GRANT. 


me, 
wa 


her to marry 
was afraid J 
fuwke a g00d husband, 


| 
! 
oo * , ‘ le-6 bottles $5, Ask 
The Millers are dreadful peopl | tf. Wotton’, Bolttcs 65 the 
hardly fit to be associated with | rite to us 13 
Yes; if they didn’t give such excel 


Dr. B. J. Kendall Company 
Enosburz Falls, Vermont, U.S.A, 
ee 


altogether 


unbearable ! 


